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PAUL LICHTER, 


: j or almost four decades now Elvis Presley has reigned as undisputed King of Rock, 


millions of words have been written about the man. There have been over three hundred and 
twenty books most of them filled with half truths or out and out lies. In most cases the authors 
writing these books did not even know Elvis. Their books are based upon facts supplied to them 
by the mud slinging trash produced by the major publishers in New York. These merciless hatchet 
jobs heaped upon the public as literature do not in any way describe the man I was proud to call 
friend, Elvis Presley. 


The publishers, with their unlimited funds, give the authors large advances often in excess 
of six figures. Their publicity departments boast that their books contain exclusive never before 
published photographs. If their art departments did any research at all they would realize that there 
is nothing exclusive about photographs that have appeared time and again in their competitors 
books. Rarely, if ever, do these pictures appear in full color, heaven forbid, that would cost these 
greedy creeps money. I personally find it incredible that these so-called authorities cannot tell the 
difference between a twenty-two year old Elvis in Loving You and a thirty-three year old Elvis in 
the 1968 TV Special . This is just one example of the hundreds of miscaptioned photos that appear 
with alarming regularity in their works. 


It is for the above reasons that I have written ten books on the same subject, Elvis Presley. 
I thank the five million seven hundred thousand Elvis friends and fans who have purchased them. 
It is because of you that I can continue to provide Elvis books that feature laminated covers, 
exclusive world premier photographs in beautiful full color printed on glossy hundred pound 
coated paper. Every page is hand-sewn and features personal, warm and loving memories. I am 
able to do this for myself, for Elvis and for all of you because, thank God, as a result of your 
support, I have no need for the New York puppet masters. 


The book you are now reading, Rebel Heart, is the first of a planned trilogy. Volumes 
two and three will contain more sixties and seventies oriented stories. It amazes me that in this, the 
year of the fifteenth anniversary of Elvis' passing, so very few of Elvis’ so-called friends have 
been able to provide a book showing any understanding for a man they claim was their best friend, 
aman who wasn't capable of making a single move or decision without them. 


Both Elvis and Colonel Parker chose to shield themselves from the public as much as 
possible thereby creating an aura of mysticism. The results of this were two-fold. Elvis, by 
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remaining an enigma remained desirable, but he was also easy prey for unfair criticism that he 
never publicly denied. Some of these criticisms have been quoted so often that they have been 
accepted as fact. One such unfair criticism is that Elvis was not too bright, that Colonel Parker 
kept him from doing interviews so that he would not embarrass himself in public. As you read 
Rebel Heart 1 will not only disprove this theory but I will reaffirm that Elvis was a great American 
Hero, someone who deserves better than the quality of tabloid journalism which has slandered 
both his image and his reputation. 


Let us go back to Memphis, Tennessee in the early 1950's where Elvis Presley lived with 
his parents in a public housing project on an income that was below the poverty level. The 
neighborhood where the Presley's lived was a rough one and Humes High was not a high society 
school. Most of the kids who attended Humes were poor and the drop-out rate was high because 
students quit to go to work to supplement the meager family income. It is much to his credit that 
Elvis stayed in school and graduated. To have quit and gotten some low-paying manual laborer's 
job would have been the easy way out and was the way taken by many of his peers. But Elvis was 
ambitious and was a hard worker. Despite being a so-called pampered child, he worked at odd 
jobs from his early teens on until graduating from Humes in 1953. He was never one to shirk 
responsibility and he always wanted to improve his position in life and to find a way to provide a 
better life for his parents. 


Upon graduation, he registered with the Tennessee Employment Commission which was 
the wise thing for him to do and he took the first job offered to him. It just so happened to be a job 
driving a truck, it could have been any one of a thousand other unskilled manual jobs. The 
intellectual types have made a big deal out of him being an ex-truck driver but Elvis drove a truck 
by accident and not by design. Sure, he has been quoted as saying he admired truck drivers but so 
do most adolescent boys, especially in the South. Being a truck driver, however, was not Elvis' 
ambition in life. 


Proof of this was the fact the he enrolled in a vocational training program studying at night 
to become an electrician. As poor as he was college was out of the question so he realistically 
chose a profession that was within his financial range and was one with which he could make a 
good living. Being an electrician would not have been easy and would have required intelligence 
and considerable skill. Most eighteen year olds from poor families, who have completed college or 
other training programs, have at one time or another worked at very menial jobs in order to pay 
their bills and continue their studies. 
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Elvis was no different from many others, he just had a talent that later set him apart and 


made his every action and word important to the world. But he was not destined to become an 
electrician, but to electrify the world with an unparalleled talent and a style that shook the universe. 
He created a musical style which was unique to him and in doing so created a whole new trend in 
the music industry. Elvis chose his own material and invariably it was right for him. He 
completely revolutionized the traditional methods of recording and since the early fifties has been 
imitated more than any other entertainer in history. Does this sound like the accomplishment of a 
drug-crazed suicidal gun freak? NO!!!! Actually, it sounds like the difficult accomplishment of a 
musical genius. A man with a song in his heart and a plan in his head. This was Elvis Presley. 
As much a musical genius as Bach, Beethoven, Mozart or any of the other great musical innovators 
in history, he opened the door and led the way for all who have followed since - The Beatles to 
Michael Jackson. 


Elvis had stage presence that had to be seen and felt to be believed. Once he came on 
stage, he was the complete focus of attention and he wisely knew exactly how to manipulate the 
audience to keep them with him. He was a first rate psychologist because he psyched out every 
audience! As Ed Enoch of The Stamps Quartet once told me, "He was the ultimate entertainer. He 
could keep the attention of the audience 100%, no matter what happened. He was the greatest 
entertainer that has ever been and probably will be." That he was the ultimate entertainer shows 
but another side of the multi-faceted personality that was Elvis Presley. 


Whether on the road or at home, Elvis was an avid reader and was often photographed 
getting on or off his plane with a book under his arm. His reading taste was varied and included 
books on philosophy and religion, poetry, medicine, etc. Elvis’ passion for reading was known 
among those close to him. Larry Strickland, a former member of The Stamps Quartet, today is 
married to Naomi Judd, the mother in the popular mother and daughter singing combo, The 
Judd's. According to Larry, "He read a lot of poems and books on religion. He knew about all 
religions and he could tell you a lot about them. If Elvis had not been destined to become the most 
famous and loved entertainer the world has ever known, he could certainly have been anything he 
wanted to be - a college professor, doctor, lawyer, whatever." 


Elvis was noted among those close to him for his photographic memory. He could often 
listen to a demo record only a couple of times and then sing every word of the song with the 
correct melody. Often, during the later years of touring, fans would request songs that he had 
recorded fifteen or twenty years earlier and probably hadn't heard or sung since. Without fail he 
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could remember most or all of the words or melody and could sing the song even though the band 
could not play it. 


His memory for facts and faces was also phenomenal. Roy Jefferson, former football 
great for the Washington Redskins, once said to me that he and several other pro football stars 
from various teams were in Las Vegas and about twelve of them attended Elvis’ show at the Hilton 
one night. Of course Elvis, being a football fanatic, went crazy when he heard they were in the 
audience and had them invited up to his suite after the show. Although he did not know in advance 
who all the players were and had no time to do research on their careers, he greeted each one by 
mentioning a personal career highlight. Roy said he quoted dates, games, yardage gained, etc. like 
a football encyclopedia. All the players were tremendously flattered and impressed by Mr. 
Presley's knowledge. They thought his show was great but Elvis the man was fantastic! Roy felt 
it was one of the highlights of his life and that of the other men present. 


Recently, while attending my son Tristan-Elvis' Karate class, a mother of one of the other 
students, knowing my relationship with Elvis, told me that she was amazed that Elvis remains such 
an influence to so many people. "He's not like Sting (former lead vocalist with the group Police 
and popular solo artist with the song Every Breath I Take among his credits) who is as well 
known for his convictions on such matters as the Rain Forests, as he is for being an entertainer.” 
She continued, "After all, Elvis never said anything." My response to her was that although Elvis 
did not take a public stand on issues such as ecology, the Viet Nam War, etc. like many stars have 
done, proved that he was an intelligent man. He was aware that by taking a public stand he would 
surely make enemies of all those people that disagreed with him. By remaining neutral he 
remained above the fight and therefore did not make enemies. Just because he did not broadcast 
his views does not mean he had no opinions. Many Southerners are taught that it is bad manners 
to try to persuade others to have your same opinion by influencing them with your fame and 
fortune. 


Although Elvis did few interviews the ones he did do demonstrated that his wit was quick 
and that he was very adept at fielding questions. He seldom revealed any information that he did 
not want revealed but was able to answer questions tactfully and did not make enemies. This was 
true even in the early days of his career when he was young and inexperienced. 


Just who is this man who, as J.D, Sumner says, "went from not having enough money to 
buy a hamburger to being able to have anything in the world that he wanted over night." For his 
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first nineteen years Elvis Presley had very little in material possessions, but he had a dream and he 
had the talent to make his last twenty-three years an unbelievable fairy tale of fame and fortune. 


He, himself, summed it all up in his speech when he was presented with the Jaycees 
Outstanding Young Man Of The Year Award in 1971. He said, "I read comic books and I was the 
hero in the comic book. I saw movies and I was the hero in the movie. So every dream that I ever 
dreamed has come true a hundred times...I'd like to say without a song the day would never end; 
without a song a man ain't got no friend; without a song, the world would never bend. So I'll 
keep singing a song." 


The Elvis Presley you will find in the pages of Rebel Heart, is the real Elvis Presley, the 
one we love - an intelligent, honest, ambitious, humorous, caring person. A man who felt so 
deeply that he could transmit those feelings even across language barriers and speak to the souls of 
the world. As Jack Webb's character, Sgt. Joe Friday, used to say on the old Dragnet series, 
"That's the facts, plain and simple, that's the facts." 


Elvis once told me that he had achieved every goal he had ever hoped to achieve. He 
believed both his power and blessings came from the Lord. 


In a little more than a decade, and with an unparalleled track record, he had climbed the 
highest mountains and touched the furthest stars. He had created his own private kingdom. He 
had his own white columned castle and the most loyal band of followers ever known to man. 
Together they felt and shared an uncommon love. 


He longed to keep his world as it was forever, but no man can stop time, not even a king 
and slowly he wasn't able to hold back the widening cracks. His world was no longer made up of 
dreams and the walls began to crumble. It hurt him when his friends would pawn a special gift 
that he meant for them to treasure. The pressure of being King finally cost him his Queen and all 
the fame and fortune didn't matter anymore. He had been Peter Pan but now he was one of the 
lost boys. He couldn't find his way out of Never-Never-Land. He continued to tour and he left 
another piece of his soul at each stop. Finally when there was nothing more to give he bid us 
Adios and said "Until we meet again may God Bless you." 


Elvis was so very special and I am so much better a person for having known him, and 
extremely lucky to have had the opportunity to share his friendship. You know, when I was a kid, 
I asked the little girl who lived across the street from me, "Do you think I could ever meet him? Do 
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you think I have a chance?" She told me, "Paul, you can do anything you want if you want it bad 
enough." She was right! Today that little girl is my wife Betty and our five year old son is named 
Tristan-Elvis. 


Elvis, my friend, I'm the luckiest guy in the world, still taking care of business for you 
and having the opportunity to let your millions of fans, all over the world, who love you, know 
you as you were. I know I'll never have another private moment with you and I'll never thrill to 
your voice singing a new song again. You know a day never passes that I don't miss you, think 
of you and wish you were here. I love you my friend. You know I've said it before, and I'll say 
it again - A man is never dead until he's forgotten. Long live the King!! 


The story of every photograph taken of Elvis and myself could fill the pages of another 
book. There were countless hundreds taken of the two of us together but through a combination of 
bad luck and not being in the right place at the right time I was never able to locate any of the 
original negatives, or for that matter, even a single copy of any print until August 1987 when 
during the Tenth Anniversary Tribute Week in Memphis I walked into one of the pool side rooms 
at Day's Inn. Two ladies, obviously Elvis fans, were selling pictures of Elvis. Their king size bed 
was covered with thousands of snapshots, the majority of which were copies of copies, and in 
many instances copies of my own photos that have appeared in my previous books. Nevertheless, 
with a fanatic's zeal I dug in. After rummaging through the endless piles of photographs I 
happened upon two photos of Elvis and me. That was the good news, the bad news was that one 
had to look very hard to determine that it was the two of us. I purchased the two pictures from the 
women asking them where the photos had come from. One of the ladies told me they had 
originated in a foreign magazine and that her husband had taken pictures of them. 


I left the room with my prized but flawed treasures. After all the years of searching I 
finally had pictures of Elvis and myself. I published one of them in my greatest hits book Elvis All 
My Best under the heading 'Elvis and Paul', Many people wrote or called wanting to know why 
the photo was so light, didn't I have a better copy. When beginning work on Rebel Heart I was 
determined to do everything in my power to correct the faulty photographs. This is where the plot 
thickens. I was told by the professional photography lab, that does work for me, that this is 1991 
and all things were seemingly possible. They spoke of a new process called digital imaging. It 
seems that through the use of a computer features that seem to have disappeared can be 
reconstructed with the use of these incredible machines. The computer somehow measures the 
degree of light and darkness and through the process of imaging can recreate a lost nose, mouth, 
eye, etc. Hallelujah! Or so I thought. Who has such a machine? I was told the FBI, the CIA and 
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some other government agencies. As the cost of this equipment was prohibitive only the 


government could afford it. I've never been one to give up easily so I prodded on. Finally I found 
someone who had access to a Digital Imaging Machine. Hallelujah! Or so I thought. "Can you 
fix the pictures of me and Elvis as I plan to include them in my next book?" Their answer, "We 
can give it a shot but we can't tell you how much it will cost as it depends on how long it takes." I 
said, "Can you give me a ball park price?" They answered, "Fifteen to twenty-five hours for each 
photograph." I was thrilled! After waiting for more than twenty years good clear pictures of Elvis 
and myself would finally be available in only a couple of days. The fee for all of this a mere 
$1,000 an hour. There had to be an alternative. 


As I searched my mind I kept thinking of my good friend Betty Harper. Her three books . 
of Elvis drawings had set the standard for every artist who even contemplated capturing the image 
of The King with a pencil or a brush. In those books, Suddenly and Gently, The Magic of Elvis 
and Newly Discovered Drawings of Elvis Presley, Betty had captured every possible mood, 
every conceivable gesture, his power and personality were everywhere...his every nuance 
registered. All so precisely drawn and recorded by an artistic master of recollections. 


What can you say about Betty Harper's drawings of Elvis Presley that Elvis fans around 
the world do not already know. I have talked with Elvis' fans from Japan to the Domican 
Republic, New Jersey to China and they each know even the smallest details of Elvis' life and 
almost all of them know of Betty Harper's incredible ability of putting pencil to paper and making 
Elvis seem to breathe again. 


As a youngster in Colorado Springs Betty drew everything around her. She is the 
daughter of a career military man and moved seventeen times in twelve years. High School in 
France and The American Academy in Paris helped to hone her distinctive style but her first love is 
faces...intimate, searching portraits. Her many subjects include statesmen, heros, recording artists 
and movie stars but nowhere is Betty's uncanny ability to probe the character of her subject more 
apparent than in her world-renown Elvis portraits. Numbering more than ten thousand these 
works document every period of the entertainer's life. She is 'the' Elvis illustrator. 


At last, I had found the answer. The only thing that remained was for me to call Betty 
Harper to see if she had time in her busy schedule to share her genius; to do what I couldn't get the 
FBI or the CIA to do, restore the pictures of Elvis and myself. She responded by telling me that 
nearly thirty years of her life had been spent drawing the likeness of Elvis, that drawing someone 
is more than putting their image on paper. It's giving the viewer the insight into the individual - an 
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understanding of what the art and the artist are about. Therefore, a work of art has meaning when 
the viewer finds himself moved by the presence of the image - he, the viewer, becomes the final 
factor in the creation. Within Elvis there was an ever changing mood, a restlessness that recreated 
itself continuously in his expression giving her a challenge with each new work. 


Betty accepted the challenge and the next day I Federal Expressed to her copies of the 
photographs. Upon receiving them Betty called me and let me know what I already knew - the 
photos were not good. She would do what she could and would call me in a couple of weeks. I 
had confidence in Betty but still I was very nervous. I continued writing this book wondering 
what the final outcome of the photos of Elvis and me would be. Then one evening the phone rang, 
it was Betty. She told me she had completed the work and was very excited about it. It was 
something different, hard to describe. It contained elements of old restored photos combined with 
pop art using bold strokes of color comparable to the portraits of The Beatles that appeared in Life 
Magazine more than a decade ago. She was very excited about the pictures and thanked me for the 
opportunity to do work unlike anything she had done before. Betty told me she was Federal 
Expressing the pictures to me the next day, reminding me that they were really different, so I 
wouldn't be shocked. 


I was very anxious, I could hardly await their arrival. Federal Express delivered the 
package to my home at the allotted time. I grabbed the package and ran to my office. As I ripped it 
open I was careful not to destroy it's precious cargo. I removed two hard cardboard boards that 
were completely taped on all four sides. The suspense was killing me as I tore at the tape and 
removed the photos. I loved them! Finally, after all the years, I was looking at a perfect picture of 
Elvis and myself. Betty Harper had accomplished what all of the kings men, the CIA and the FBI 
couldn't do, put Elvis and Paul back together again. Betty once told me, "I owe so much to Elvis. 
There was something incredibly inspiring about him. He pushed right to the limit of his potential, 
always himself, always trying to be the best he could be. When I had doubts he made me feel like 
trying a little harder." 


I have decided to publish one of the photos of Elvis and myself in this book. I hope you 
enjoy the art of the photo done by Betty Harper as she possesses a rare ability indeed. She is one 
of a chosen few who can convey the emotion she feels to the very heart of those who view her 
work. 
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THE END 


T. house lights dim to total blackness. The giant crowd is on its feet screaming. 


Elvis stands at the curtain's edge. He's saying a prayer and peering out into the darkness. He 
feels their electricity. He is a bomb about to explode. He's Elvis Presley and they're screaming 
for him. Ronnie Tutt bangs loudly on his drums. The Joe Guercio orchestra blasts the opening 
vamp. The blazing spotlights bathe the stage in a light-blue hue. White strobes flash in all 
directions. Elvis fingers the red curtain's edge. He does not move. They're waiting for him, 
crying out in ecstasy. The King knows how to make them crazy, he's done it so many times 
before. The Colonel didn't have to teach him this. He was born to be theirs and they his. He 
takes a deep breath, pushes the coal black hair from his forehead and like a tiger uncaged struts into 
his domain. 


The crowd numbers in the thousands and consists of those delicious teenage darlins that 
made him King in the first place. They're accompanied by their daughters, grandchildren, 
husbands and boyfriends. Most have waited a lifetime to pay homage and finally they're breathing 
his air. He loves them and they return his affection in multitude. He smiles that crooked grin, they 
scream. He walks from one side of the stage to the other, they gasp. The women love him, the 
girls love him, they all love him. Elvis approaches the microphone, lets out air and mumbles "My 
boy, my boy." He is wearing his beautiful Red Burning Love jumpsuit and the stage lights reflect 
off the gold studs sending rainbow-like arcs in all directions. 


He begins to move his leg in that famous corkscrew motion. His custom black Gibson 
guitar pointed like a machine gun telling them "I'm still a rebel - hell, I'm a bad ass. Don't dare 
step on my white boots." He is perspiring under his twenty-two pound stage costume and they are 
swimming in his heat. He removes his sweaty scarf. They forget themselves and rush toward 
him. They are screaming, pushing and shoving one another, a sea of hands waving in the air. He 
bends to one knee and with all the sexuality usually reserved for the back seat of a 50's automobile 
at a drive-in movie he changes one woman's life forever, she will never be the same, he touched 
her. 


14 


REBEL HEART 


15 


PAUL LICHTER, 


He sings Heartbreak Hotel, Love Me, Jailhouse Rock, Hound Dog. They know every 
word by heart. They rush the stage and for one moment he remembers the old days when they 
jumped on stage and tore his clothes off. Elvis incites them, feeling their power. He wants them. 
They scream. He makes them scream louder. In their own world they are not allowed to scream. 
This is Elvis' world and the rules are his alone. He knows every move; shake a leg, throw a karate 
kick, pause, smile, make them hot, drive them insane. Elvis grins. He is complete only when he 
is with them. He looks to the rafters, they look like stars to him and the brightest seems to have 
his mother Gladys’ face. That face with the dark sad eyes, the puffy cheeks he loved kissing. He 
thinks "Mama, I did it all for you. Those people Mama, they love me." 


He sings all the songs they expect to hear. Their screams grow to thunderous 
proportions. He throws another scarf into the crowd. They struggle and fight for it. Elvis 
watches as one lucky girl emerges with it. She waves it over her head and looks at him with 
glazed eyes. He prances around the stage singing Ain't It Funny How Time Slips Away. They let 
out a loud audible groan. He teasingly removes another scarf. He shakes his leg. He drops to 
one knee. The women scream, Elvis rocks through a seven minute version of Suspicious Minds 
like a man possessed. They jump up and down screaming and clawing. 


He thanks them for coming and urges them to drive carefully. He tells them "Adios, may 
God Bless you until we meet again." He begins to sing the show's finale Can't Help Falling In 
Love. At the song's conclusion he throws the microphone on the stage. Head back, arms 
outstretched, he defiantly stares into the sea of humanity. He sees his mother smiling, reaching for 
him. He runs from the stage led by Joe Esposito. Four bodyguards shine their flashlight beams 
ahead of Elvis. Behind him he can still hear their deafening screams. He arrives at the waiting 
limo and jumps into the back seat. The car's tires screech as they pull away. He is outside the 
arena by the time Al Dvoirn announces "Elvis has left the building. Thank you and goodnight!" 


He is suddenly tired. All the electricity gone. Joe hands him his sunglasses and a towel. 
He stares out the window. What he sees is not now but a long time ago. He is a boy. Gladys and 
Vernon's boy. He isn't a king. He is the boy who dared to rock! 
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W, I was growing up I was always dreaming. We didn't have much money and 


we had to move around quite a bit. I was kind of shy and didn't have many friends. I guess that 
guitar that Mama bought me for my twelfth birthday was my best friend. Lord knows I didn't 
want it at first. I had my mind set on a shinney two-wheeler. Mama was afraid I'd hurt myself 
and she said a guitar was safer. My Uncles Vester and Johnny taught me some chords and I 
listened to the radio alot. At first I loved all those country songs they were playing. I must have 
listened to Red Foley's "Old Shep" a thousand times. I'd sit in my room alone with my guitar just 
singing and playing along with that radio. I knew every note Sinatra, Dean Martin, Roy Acuff and 
Hank Williams sang. 


Then one night I was changing the stations and I heard stuff like LaVern Baker's 
Tweedlee Dee and Big Mama Thorton, The Clovers and Arthur Crudup's That's All Right Mama. 
Hell, those songs were hot, red hot! And I started fantasizin' that it was me singing on that radio. 


Whenever I'd get the chance I'd go to the movie theater. I especially liked Brando, Victor 
Mature and no one was cooler than Tony Curtis. Man, he was the most! I spent a lot of time at the 
mirror trying to look just like him. I even got my hair done at the beauty parlor where Mama's 
hairdresser Gil worked. The shop was noisy with all the ladies gigglin’ and talkin’. A couple of 
them were under them big dryers. Made them look like space freaks. I showed Mr. Gilliland a 
picture of Tony Curtis and told him to do my hair the same as his. He told me “Boy, you got great 
hair. Gonna need a permanent wave." Yes sir, that do the trick. Can you imagine! Here I am 
sittin’ with a bunch of ladies and I've got all these funny little rods in my hair. Then Mr. Gil put 
this cool liquid all over them and boy did it stink. He put me under one of those space dryers and I 
started worrying what if all my hair falls out. 


The dryer shut off and I went back to Mr. Gil's chair. He removed all the rods and my 
hair was really curly. He started cutting and brushing it into place. He turned the chair around and 
handed me a mirror to see the back. I had a D.A! A real honest to goodness duck's ass. My 
sideburns were long and low and the front hung down in little curls just like Tony's. Then Mr. Gil 
started rubbing in plenty of pomade. It was beautiful. My hair was much darker. Almost a blue 
black like my Mama's. 


I'd graduated from Humes High School and gotten a job. Mom & Dad were real proud 
of me. I was the first Presley who ever got a high school diploma. When I wasn't working I'd 
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take my guitar and sing wherever they would let me. I would go to the auditorium for those all 
night gospel sings. The bass singer J.D. Sumner really flipped me out. 1 spent a lot of time down 
on Beale Street hanging out at the Blues joints and I'd watch the live performers like Junior Parker, 
Albert King, The Prisonaires and Rufus Thomas. I heard about a man named Sam Phillips. He 
owned a place on Union Avenue called Memphis Recording Studio. He was putting out records 
by the Prisonaires on his Sun label. 


I imagined making a record for Mr. Phillips and becoming a big singing star. When I got 
rich I would buy Mama a new house and all the fine things she never had. Daddy's back was 
hurting him all the time and he couldn't work. I would buy him a bright pink Cadillac and tell him 
to stay home with Mama. I would get me a beautiful custom Gibson guitar with my name on it and 
two Cadillacs, one yellow and the other purple. 


One evenin' I was walkin’ on Beale Street and I saw this fellow standin’ on the corner. 
He was surrounded by pretty women. His name was Montell Miller. He was what you would call 
a ladies man. Montell was a great guy. Real nice and friendly and he dressed like no one I'd ever 
seen. He told me he bought his clothes at Lansky Brothers on Beale Street and that all the cats 
shopped there. Montell never received any credit for it but his sense of style and passion for wild 
and colorful clothing would soon change the men's fashion industry forever. It changed mine that 
night. I now understood how to dress cool. 


The next day I drove back to Beale Street. It sure looked different in the day light. 1 
parked the car in front of Lansky's and glanced around. 1 saw pool halls, juke joints, hamburger 
shops and many shops whose buildings looked like they were falling apart. The street was 
crowded with mostly poor colored and white folks. I walked into Lansky Brothers and inside the 
door I was greeted by Bernard Lansky. He said "Hi boy, what they call you?". I said "Elvis" and 
he said "That's a fine name. Now how can I help you?” "I need some clothes like the ones 
Montell Miller wears”, I said. He said "Fine son. I'll make you look like the coolest cat around." 


Today Beale Street, the legendary home of the Blues, isn't what it used to be. The hustle 
and bustle of Blues Alley has been replaced by empty and decaying buildings. A few years ago the 
Memphis politicians tried their best to resurrect the city's second most famous landmark. A lot of 
the taxpayers money was spent giving the old buildings an architectural face lift. Graceland 
attempted to operate an Elvis store out of the old Daisy Theater, they also provided tour buses from 
the Mansion to Beale Street. These attempts to attract more tourists to the once thriving musical 
landmark failed. Still, lovers of the Blues and fans of The King of Rock 'n Roll come to see the 
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statues of W.C. Handy and Elvis Presley. Many have a great dinner at Captain Bilbo's fine 
restaurant across from the lazy Mississippi River. Others stop for a bite at the many barbecue 
joints located on the strip. 


All stop at the side wall of Lansky Brothers Clothing Emporium to gaze at the pealing, 
larger than life, mural painted on the wall. From Elvis to sax players to a Mississippi River boat; 
all of the famous street's history unfolds. The Lansky Brother's first store has stood at this 
location for forty-three years. Today Bernard and Guy Lansky, who went to work for their father 
three or four years after the store went into business, house their corporate offices in the side of the 
building. 


Bernard Lansky is a quick talker and a quick thinker who remembers noticing a young kid 
with long hair always hanging around the store. "He was a funny looking kid with that hair and 
all. He liked the bright colors and real snappy outfits; that was our specialty. My brother and I 
began talking with the kid, we found out his name: Elvis Presley. He had a notion of being a 
singer some day, we would all laugh about it. Elvis would say, ‘When I get rich, I'm gonna come 
here and buy all the clothes that I want. I'll make you famous and rich too.’ 


Elvis Presley was a good ambassador for us. He did more to promote Lansky Brothers 
than all the advertising we ever did. People would ask him where he got his clothes and he would 
tell them Lansky's. We had mail orders from all over the world; Germany, France, England... 
Elvis really began buying clothes in 1954 when he was beginning to have moderate success with 
his music. He would buy off the rack and the store would also special order for him because he 
always wanted something really different. 


As he became more famous his orders increased and we furnished all his clothes for him 
when he was doing the Louisiana Hayride. My brother and I would go to New York and we 
would pick up things that we thought would look good on him. I'd bring back red or gold lame 
suits, sometimes I'd have a manufacturer make up something out of the ordinary for him." 
Bernard and Guy, along with their families, became close friends with Elvis and his family. They 
would be invited to Graceland often and enjoyed a close relationship with the star. 


After fame and stardom Elvis could no longer come into the store because of the fans. 
"Oh, he might park outside and just run in for a minute but usually we would open the store for 
him. He would call me up at night and I would go down and meet him at the store and he would 
buy all of the outfits he wanted. He was the most generous man I've ever known. He would buy 
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things for the guys that worked for him and he was extremely generous with us... He was 
generous with everybody. 


Sometimes he would ride by the store and see something in the window that he wanted 
and he would call me up and I would go down and open up for him. He liked for me to wait on 
him. I knew what he wanted. I liked to wait on him too...he was a dynamite guy." 


Bernard remembers the first time that Priscilla came into the store. He had heard about her 
and knew who she was. He made a special effort to give her attention. "She put a coat on lay- 
away for El. She wanted to surprise him with something that he would like for Christmas. It was 
a short bouclay jacket. Priscilla paid about fifty dollars for it. 


When Elvis’ mother died we furnished all the clothes that were needed for all the male 
members in the family. Elvis was really shook over Gladys’ death." 


Bernard Lansky is still distressed over the death of his friend, Elvis Presley. "I still miss 
his great talent. He never forgot you. He was a dynamite guy. He was great. He never forgot 
anybody. 


My brother and I were at a haberdashery show in Dallas when we heard the news that 
Elvis had died. We were having dinner and one of the waiters told us the tragic news. We thought 
it was a joke, a bad joke. When we realized that it was true we stopped in the middle of our meal 
and flew back to Memphis on the next flight. We were in shock. Folks all around us were in tears 
- the whole world was in tears." 


The Lansky brothers and their families were invited to Elvis’ funeral. They also furnished 
suits for all of the pallbearers and the suit which Vernon Presley wore. "It was a black pin-stripe. 
Vernon looked nice", said Bernard with a tear in his voice. "He was a real nice man." 


Some of the people that Bernard could remember being at the funeral were: Ann-Margret 
(who appeared very upset, she cried a lot) and husband Roger Smith, George Hamilton, Caroline 
Kennedy came the night of the wake but wasn't there for the funeral. The celebrities and relatives 
mourned for this dynamite person, who would sing no more and wear the fancy clothes for no 
other performance. 
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If clothes make the man this goes double for stars, especially singers whose appearance is 
of extreme importance. And Elvis, always conscious of his dress and appearance, tried to always 
present the best appearance possible. Bernard Lansky from the high-rise and pegged pants days of 
the fifties to the mod dress of the seventies, to the end, Elvis and his family shopped at Lansky's. 


When Elvis Presley passed away he was rich and famous. He had made the Lansky 
Brothers rich and famous. The funny looking kid with the long hair made good his promise. 


PAUL LICHTER 


Mean Rutledge, who lived across the mall (lawn) from the Presley's at Lauderdale 


Courts, was exposed to Elvis’ singing and twanging on his guitar much more often than she cared 
to be. She remembers wondering why a fourteen year old white boy's voice sounded just like a 
colored boy's singing. "He was always climbing onto my stoop and he would sit there for hours 
playing his guitar singing every kind of song you could imagine. He had a real pretty and sweet 
voice, but after a while I couldn't take it any longer and I'd say, ‘Elvis, you get going right this 
minute’ and he'd smile and take off quick as a cat." 


I knew his mother, Gladys, and his grandmother, Minnie Mae, pretty well. I'd see 
Gladys most mornings when she would leave for her job at St. Joseph's. She would always shout 
over at me, 'Maude, you keep an eye out for Elvis and see that my boy don't get in trouble’. 1 
once asked Gladys wasn't she worried about Elvis going down to Beale Street and hanging with 
colored folks. Why, every week-end people got killed on Beale Street and here was Elvis hanging 
around all the Blues joints. She told me that there was no need to worry because Elvis was so 
polite and the Blues men were teaching him their music. She said he had become their mascot and 
‘besides there were a lot of other white people there; music lovers from all over the world who 
came to enjoy the Blues.’ 


Once I mentioned to Minnie Mae that I thought her grandson, Elvis, sang just like a black 
man. She replied, 'Fiddlesticks! My boy sings better.’ 


By the time Elvis was destined to appear at Humes High School's variety show he, along 
with Vernon and Gladys, were no longer living across from Maude Rutledge. The family's first 
move occurred on January 7, 1953, the day before Elvis’ eighteenth birthday, when they moved to 
398 Cypress Street, where they remained until that April when they moved back to their old 
neighborhood to live in a first floor apartment at 462 Alabama Avenue, right across the street from 
Lauderdale Courts. 


The Humes Minstrel Show's producer was Elvis' homeroom and history teacher, Miss 
Mildred Scrivener, who along with two assistants, chose the students who would be participating. 
Elvis was both thrilled and scared to death by the opportunity to perform. Thirty students would 
display their talents in the show. This would be the first time that Elvis would be singing to an 
audience of sixteen hundred students, teachers and families of the performers. He had performed 
for an audience of comparable size eight years earlier at the Mississippi-Alabama Fair. Because of 
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the large number of performers Ms. Scrivener had decided that only one act would be allowed the 
honor of an encore, and that would be the winner; the one who got the most applause. 


Elvis prepared himself for the variety show by returning to Maude Rutledge's apartment at 
Lauderdale Courts. Lewis Tipps, Maude's son, who was two years younger than Elvis, 
remembers that Elvis was very nervous about the show. "My mother and I would sit there and 
watch Elvis as he sang Cold, Cold Icy Fingers again and again. He would stand there playing his 
guitar and ocassionally cup his right ear with his right hand as he sang that song about a boy and 
his dog, Old Shep . It was very beautiful and very sad and made my mother, Maude, cry. He 
dressed the way he planned to at the show, even when he was rehearsing at our house. He had all 
this grease in his hair and he combed the front in a big swirl on his forehead. He told us that the 
outstanding bright-red shirt he was wearing would make the audience look at him. He didn't own 
ared shirt like that, he had borrowed it from his good friend Buzzy Forbess. 


The night of the show, about midway through his first number, Cold, Cold Icy Fingers, 
the audience and the performer seemed to melt into one. They were his and he was theirs. At the 
end of the show Ms. Scrivener turned to Elvis, who was standing on the edge of the stage hidden 
by the curtain, 'It's you Elvis,’ she said. 'Get out there and sing another song.’ During his 
performance of Old Shep many in the audience were seen crying." According to Lewis one of 
their classmates actually fainted during this song. "Elvis' encore was received with rousing 
applause. Elvis bowed and left the stage. He turned to Ms. Scrivener and with a look of 


amazement on his face said, "They really liked me Ms. Scrivener, they really liked ۰ 


Lewis, who was one of the better football players at Humes High School says that Elvis, 
the school boy, was very shy. That he had a great sense of humor and was very funny. "Elvis 
was always the clown and could never remain serious for long. He would jump on top of trash 
cans in the neighborhood and climb all the way up the poles that held the street signs and then start 
laughing and acting like a monkey. 


Elvis was always combing his hair. I don't think he ever left the house without his comb 
and guitar. He didn't carry his guitar in a case, I guess he didn't own one. He would just sling it 
over his back. He'd sing and play that guitar anywhere people would listen to him. We would be 
riding the bus and he would just stand up in the aisle. He'd bang on his guitar and dance around 
singing up a storm. The people on the bus really enjoyed him. He'd sing on street corners all up 
and down Beale Street. Elvis particularly liked entertaining the firemen, in fact, they would 
encourage him to come to the firehouse and sing. After awhile they would tell him he had to leave 
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because it was against regulations. Elvis told me that one day he would like to be a fireman.” 
Lewis laughs as he says, "Lord knows Elvis sure did start a lot of fires in young girls hearts.” 
After awhile people all over town began talking about the strange looking kid with the sideburns 
and long hair they had seen singing at bus stops and on corners. To the people in Memphis it 
seemed like Elvis was singing everywhere. 


"After Elvis made that first record of his for Sun, we would go to St. Joseph's Nursing 
School where his Mama once worked. We would go there to see all the girls who were training to 
be nurses. They got real excited when they realized he was Elvis Presley. He'd tease them all 
saying, 'Hey, listen did you buy my record? I need the money, I need something to eat.' 


When Elvis first started traveling to promote That's All Right Mama it was only on week- 
ends, so we still got to spend a lot of time hanging out together on week nights. One time I was 
driving home and it was real late at night, about 2:30 in the morning, and I see Elvis' car parked 
right in the middle of Jackson Avenue. I recognized his Daddy's old car right away and stopped 
to see what was wrong. Elvis told me he was having car trouble again and said, ‘Lewis, old 
buddy, I'm sure glad you happened along.’ I drove him home and the next day we went to a 
service station and had the car fixed. 


Once Elvis and I, along with a bunch of kids from the neighborhood, were planning a big 
hayride. All us kids were real excited about the idea as we planned for it, talked about it and spent 
all of our extra time making arrangements for the big event. But we had one big problem. In order 
to have a hayride you have to have a big truck and hay. Elvis went to his dad and told him about 
our idea so Mr. Presley rented a big truck full of hay for us. I don't know where he got the money 
but he was always real good about giving what he could. We all went to Overton Park on the 
hayride and to have a Weinie Roast. When we got there all the guys and girls spread out at 
different locations all over the park. The police showed up shinning the big light on the top of their 
car in all directions. Elvis and I were real scared as we approached the police vehicle to find out 
what was wrong. The officer told us that we all had to leave as it wasn't legal to cook hotdogs at 
night in the park. It took us at least thirty minutes to get everyone back into the truck and out of the 
park. It really was a fun evening though. 


When Elvis' popularity started to grow he bought a lovely ranch style home for himself 
and his parents. It was located in a fashionable section of Memphis at 1034 Audubon Drive. The 
house had three bedrooms and a swimming pool that Elvis had built in the backyard. I had his 
private number and whenever he was home in Memphis I would call him and he'd say "Why don't 
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you come over” On some occasions I'd bring a friend of Elvis' and mine, Larry Lawrence. 
When we got to the house we would push our way through the crowd of girls that were always 
standing out there hoping to catch a glimpse of their hero. When we got inside Elvis would find 
things for the guys that worked for him to do. It seemed to me that he was trying to get rid of them 
so that he could spend some time with people that he had grown up with, people that were his 
friends when he was just old Elvis, who didn't want anything from him but his friendship. 


Elvis would talk about the old days which, to Larry and myself, really hadn't changed, but 
for Elvis they would never be the same again. You know, he was really lonely. I could tell he 
wanted it to be like it used to be when we were kids. I'm sure Elvis liked being able to buy nice 
things for himself and his parents but he had paid a price. He just kept getting bigger and bigger 
and in the end he was a prisoner in a velvet cell." 
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I has been well chronicled that the Presleys lived at 185 Winchester Street, Apartment 


328 at the Lauderdale Courts from September 20, 1949 to January 7, 1953. An integral part of the 
Elvis Presley story, which has not been so well documented, is that Bill Black's mother, Mrs, 
Ruby Black, along with her sons Johnny, Kenny and Louis and her five daughters Carolyn, 
Maryanne, Anita, Linda and Joyce, also resided at Lauderdale Courts in Apartment 465 B. It was 
located across from the Presleys after the Presley's were evicted from the Federally funded Courts 
and moved across the street to 462 Alabama Street. The two residences were adjacent to a 
triangular grass field (‘Triangle Field’), that's point was dominated by a wire batting cage. The 
significance of this will be explained later. 


Bill Black, legendary bass player and founding member, along with Elvis and Scotty 
Moore of the Blue Moon Boys, was born on September 17, 1926. He was the first born of nine 
children (four boys and five girls) to William and Ruby Black. Bill's father was a hillbilly 
musician of sorts and began teaching his son the violin, or as he called it 'the fiddle’, when the boy 
was five. The family was very poor and often Bill's mother, Ruby, would cook up two 
hamburgers, cut them up and serve them to the entire family for dinner. This was one of their 
better meals. When Bill was thirteen, a neighbor, Mrs. Stewart, would give him his first guitar in 
exchange for table scraps to feed her hogs. Mrs. Stewart realized that the Black family wouldn't 
have many scraps left from their table, evidently she just wanted to teach young Bill that you didn't 
get anything for nothing in this world. Bill, who would grow up to become the most famous bass 
player in history, with the possible exception of Paul McCartney (Paul idolized Bill Black and 
today is the proud owner of Bill's original stand-up bass fiddle, the very same one that Bill used 
on all of Elvis’ personal appearances and early recordings. McCartney played the legendary fiddle 
on his 1979 album Back To The Egg), was a gifted musician even as a boy. 


In 1951, at the age of twenty-five, Bill was a member of a Country and Western band, 
Doug Poindexter's, Starlite Wranglers. Members of the group were Doug Poindexter, singer, 
Millard Yeo, fiddle, Clyde Rush, guitar, Tommy Seals, steel guitar and Scotty Moore, lead guitar. 
They were a fairly popular band playing the club circuit in Memphis and had done session work 
for Sam Phillips, who had opened his Memphis Recording Service in 1950. The Wranglers one 
and only record, My Kind Of Carryin' On/Now She Cares No More For Me, Sun 202, would be 
released by Phillips on his Sun record label on May 25, 1954. 
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At this time Bill was already married with children, and living in a home of his own. Bill, 
whose nickname was ‘Blackie’, was a black-haired man with a friendly and ready smile. Legend 
and myth, as proported to be the truth, has appeared in countless articles and books throughout the 
years. The story of Elvis meeting Scotty Moore and Bill Black, how Sam Phillips got them 
together, how long they rehearsed with each other, has been told by Marion Keisker, Sam Phillips, 
Scotty Moore, and even Elvis himself; none of them remembers this most important event in rock 
'n roll history correctly. Another example of the legend being stronger than truth is the story of 
Elvis having gone to the Memphis Recording Service in the summer of 1953 (the exact date is 
unknown) to record My Happiness/That's When Your Heartaches Begin, with the intention of 
giving this record to his mother, Gladys, as a birthday present, when in fact, her birthday had 
been many months earlier on April 25th. Just as an artist, by using bold strokes of his brush on a 
white canvass creates a masterpiece, so does a cunning, crafty master showman minipulate the 
world's press, creating his own masterpiece; the legend of Elvis Presley. 


Bill Black knew Elvis very well long before Sam Phillips had ever heard of him. They 
first met in 1951 when Elvis was sixteen years old. Bill, after visiting his widowed mother, Ruby, 
at Lauderdale Courts, ventured over to ‘Triangle Field’ to see his kid brother Ken. Ken Black was 
one year older than Elvis and attended some classes with him at Humes High School. Ken 
introduced his brother Bill to Elvis Presley. Elvis, who had his ever present guitar with him, was 
accompanying himself on it while he sang songs for his friends. Ken Black remembers him 
singing That's All Right, Mama in an almost falsetto voice. 


Ken Black is an artist and first met Elvis in Art Class at Humes. He remembers Elvis as 
being rowdy and not very serious in class. The first time he became aware of Elvis is when he 
heard the teacher shouting "Presley! Cut that out!". On the previous Saturday both he and Elvis, 
unknown to each other, had gone to the Suzores Movie #2 on Old Main Street. They both saw the 
main feature with the accompanying cartoon, a Bugs Bunny and Elmer Fudd classic. "Elvis was 
so impressed with the cartoon that he ran around Art Class imitating the famous rabbit saying 
"What's up Doc? to all his classmates. Elvis had brown sandy hair and still dressed like everyone 
else but, by the end of that year, he started wearing black trousers with pink pockets, a black and 
white zebra print shirt, flashy black and white two toned shoes; an outfit that he had purchased on 
Beale Street. 


"Elvis had more courage that I did wearing those wild clothes at that time. But I'll tell you 
something, none of the other guys would ever say anything to him or laugh in his face about it like 
the books say happened, because Elvis was just too masculine and he just might punch you in the 
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mouth. That story about how a bunch of the guys cornered Elvis in the bathroom at school, 
wanting to cut off his hair, wasn't true. As for Bobby 'Red' West coming to Elvis' aid and 
protecting him, that never happened either. As a matter of fact, in those days, Elvis could have 
wiped the entire playground up with Red. 


Triangle Field was a big patch of lawn that ran between our apartments and we would play 
football there. It was the scene of many skinned elbows, bloodied noses and cut knees. We use to 
play tackle football there on most days after school. We didn't have any equipment, no shoulder 
pads or helmets or anything like that. We actually played all sports there. There'd usually be 
anywhere from six to fifteen guys. Some of the regulars, besides myself and Elvis, were Buzzy 
Forbess, Bobby and George Blancett (Geroge is now a Judge in Memphis), John Acgeris, Freddy 
Minor and E.G. Skinner. We didn't wear any shoes and there was no blocking, just tackling. It 
was real rough. The field sloped towards the point where the baseball screen for the catcher was 
and every third down there'd be a big argument about whether or not a first down had been made. 
I guess it all depended which way the field was slanted but if you got all the way to the street it was 
a touchdown. Everyone was a quarterback. Elvis was better than average, not great, but amongst 
our group I'd say he was a pretty good sandlot player. People have called him a loner but I 
wouldn't say that. I think maybe he was just a little shy. 


It was a very peaceful, innocent time and that's why we'd all hang out at the Triangle, 
even in the evenings. It was mostly kids but once in awhile a parent or two would sit out there 
with us. It was at the field that my brother Bill, Scotty Moore and, on occasion, Paul Burlison 
would play and sing for hours. In fact, the song they rehearsed the most was That's All Right, 
Mama . 


The real reason that Elvis went to the Memphis Recording Service that first time when he 
recorded My Happiness/That's When Your Heartaches Begin was because my brother Bill urged 
him to do so. Bill thought that Elvis was really good and he was interested in finding out what 
Sam Phillips thought of him. Unfortunately Sam wasn't there that day. I think that both Bill and 
Scotty had thought of the possibilty of forming a group with Elvis but as they were already playing 
with the Starlite Wranglers they had to keep it to themselves, which may be why Bill and Scotty 
didn't tell Sam about Elvis, figuring it was better for Sam to think it was his own idea in the first 
place." 


Ken Black recalls, "History has a way of painting a reality that differs from the real thing. 
By some standards Elvis might have been considered poor, but to most of the students at Humes, 
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he was not thought of as poor. Even before he started dressing wild he would wear sport coats to 
school when the other boys were wearing chinos and plain shirts. His Daddy owned his own car, 
which not many of the kids parents could afford to do in those days. I remember that they had this 
ugly hedge in front of their house on Alabama and when I would go over there I'd find Elvis and 
Mr. Presley behind that hedge, sitting on a Coke carton. Mr. Presley had a chisel in his hand and 
he'd work the end of that axle on the old green Lincoln and most of the time the car would start 
after that but sometimes it didn't. Elvis never had much money so when he needed gas for his 
Daddy's car, instead of using a recognized brand, he would drive until he found a Spur Service 
Station. This was an off-brand and was a cheaper gasoline. 


There was a place called Charlie's Record Shop. You would go there to have a Coke and 
a sandwich, just stop by, you know, before a date, but you'd be there constantly, I guess you'd 
call it the neighborhood hangout. Elvis came in often always looking kind of dashing and sort of 
special. 


My brother Johnny was also a musician who enjoyed a musical career with Johnny and 
Dorsey Burnette. As a member of the Rock 'n Roll Trio he would appear in the 1957 movie Rock, 
Rock, Rock . The band broke up but Johnny and Dorsey Burnette would go on to successful solo 
careers. Johnny Black would return to Memphis to work on sessions for Sam Phillips at Sun 
Records. 


You know, it's never been told before, but Elvis Presley was almost my brother-in-law. 
When Elvis was about nineteen he and my cousin, Bonnie Mosley, who was fifteen, dated each 
other. Bonnie, who was a real knockout, and Elvis fell real hard for each other. They were 
practically inseparable. Whenever you saw Elvis, you saw Bonnie. They were a beautiful couple. 
Elvis asked Bonnie to marry him and Bonnie said yes." 


Elvis, who was very close with Ken and Bill's mother, Ruby, a friendship that would last 
years (Elvis wrote letters to Ruby through the years. Those letters still exist today.), went along 
with Bonnie to ask Ruby permission to marry. Ruby, realizing how young her neice Bonnie was 
and that Elvis' career was taking him away from home more and more, answered with a firm 
'NO'. Bonnie would eventually move to Hollywood where she modeled clothes for Kim Novak. 
She married Charles Featherstone, a Hollywood promoter, whose hometown was also Memphis. 


"Elvis was friendly with a lot of kids in the Courts but not intimate with any. Family was 
the most important thing to him, even then, and his closest friend was his cousin Gene Smith. 
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Which reminds me of a funny story my brother Bill once told me involving Gene. After my 
brother, Elvis and Scotty cut their first record and started touring, Elvis brought some of his 
cousins from Mississippi on the road with him. Now Elvis, he had all the good looks in his family 
and Gene, in particular, was sort of strange looking at that time. It seems that one night Gene 
meets up with a young girl at their hotel who was hung up on the band. While Elvis, Scotty and 
Bill were eating some cheeseburgers and drinking Cokes, Gene took the young girl into the other 
room and a while later, after the girl left, Gene came back into the room looking real proud, with a 
big grin on his face. Elvis says to him, ‘Gene, did you kiss her? Gene says, ' sure did. I kissed 
her real good.’ And Elvis says, 'You did? And with a real serious expression on his face he 
says, "That girl's got a terrible disease and it's very contagious. That's why I wasn't with her. 
Gene jumps up with this wild look in his eyes and runs over to the sink and starts washing his 
mouth out with soap. Bill, Scotty and Elvis kept serious looks on their faces as Gene kept 
scrubbing his mouth. Finally they couldn't take it any longer and they broke out in laughter. It 
was only then that cousin Gene realized he had been a victim of Elvis’ sense of humor. 


Bill continued to perform with Elvis riding his big bass across the stage. When Elvis went 
to Hollywood to make movies, Bill went along appearing in such films as Loving You , Jailhouse 
Rock and King Creole. After leaving Elvis in 1958 Bill formed the Bill Black Combo and 
recorded a number of hit records. In October of 1965 Bill Black died of a brain tumor at Baptist 
Memorial Hospital. 


Ken Black graduated from Humes High School in June of 1952 and went to work on the 
Mississippi River for the next three years. He was drafted into the United States Army and went to 
Fort Hood as a member of the Fourth Army Division. He would then sail to Germany and serve in 
the Third Armoured Division. The exact same companies that Elvis would serve in when he was 
drafted. Ken was coming home to Memphis as Elvis’ boat, taking him to Germany, passed his. 


Today Ken Black is a sign painter living in Memphis where he and his lovely wife, Rheta, 
are raising their family. Ken, whose life was touched by Elvis’ on many levels, remembers the 
day he heard that Elvis had died. He was about to leave work when he heard the tragic news on 
from his radio - ELVIS PRESLEY KING OF ROCK 'N ROLL DIED TODAY AT 
GRACELAND. HE WAS FORTY-TWO YEARS OLD. Ken thought back to those hot summer 
nights at "Triangle Field’ and of the skinny sixteen year old boy, who along with his brother, Bill 
and Scotty Moore, rehearsed for hours on the song that would change the course of popular music 
forever, That's All Right, Mama. He thought of the time Elvis asked him to get him a job working 
on the Mississippi River. He hadn't of course, That's All Right, Mama was released and Elvis 
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Elvis was on his way to the top. But maybe if he had gotten that job he would never have become 
‘Elvis Presley’, he would still be Elvis, living here in Memphis, raising a family and thinking of 
what might have happened had he had the guts, the courage, to listen to Bill all those years ago at 
Lauderdale Courts, to go see Mr. Sam Phillips and make a record." 
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V and Gladys Presley, along with thirteen year old Elvis, loaded their few 


clothes and belongings in their 1939 Plymouth. They would be leaving Tupelo on a Saturday and 
arriving in Memphis on the following day so that on Monday, September 12, 1948 Vernon would 
be able to register Elvis at Humes High School. His parents did not want him to miss even one 
day of school. 


Vernon Elvis Presley, Elvis’ father, was the son of a farmer. Even as a young boy he did 
the work ofaman. He never made it further than the fifth grade. He had to leave school to help 
out at home. Gladys Smith Presley, Elvis' mother, also came from a farming family, she was one 
of eight children; five sisters and three brothers. In order to help her family her education would 
also end early. The Presley's had known hard times from childhood on. They knew they would 
have to work hard and hoped that they would have the opportunity to earn more money now that 
they were in the big city. They promised each other things would be different for their son Elvis. 
They swore that if it was the last thing they did he would have the opportunity they never had; he 
would get an education, he would graduate high school. 


Rosemary Barrocco played a very important part in Elvis Presley's high school life. The 
following story has never been told before. 


Elvis’ graduation picnic took place on June 2, 1953 at Maywood Beach, a beautiful man- 
made beach with white sand in Olive Branch, Mississippi. Elvis was going to his graduation 
picnic alone when, by chance, he struck up a conversation with Rosemary and found out that she 
and her girlfriend, Virginia Edelman, had no way of getting to the graduation picnic. It was very 
important to them not to miss out on this important event but sadly they would be unable to attend 
as they had no transportation. Elvis and his old green Lincoln came to the rescue and the following 
day the three happy teenagers were off to Maywood Beach. They brought their lunches with them 
in brown paper bags, purchased bottles of Coke and sat on the beach with Donald Chatworthy. 
Elvis' lunch consisted of three dry peanut butter sandwiches, no jelly, no banana, just gobs of 
thick peanut butter. After lunch they did a lot of cutting-up and posed for pictures with each other. 


In these historic photos Elvis looks like anything but a poor boy. Even then, in his pre- 


fame days, he looks like the rock 'n roll idol he would soon become. Note his white docksiders, 
tight jeans, gaucho shirt and cool wrap-around sunglasses. 
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While most of the kids had fun in the water neither Rosemary nor Elvis ventured in. 
Rosemary remembers that Elvis sang two or three songs that day although she does not recall their 
titles. He sang a ballad and a few country songs; perhaps two Hank Williams tunes. She also 
recalls that most of the kids paid little or no attention to the future Rock 'n Roll star, who would go 
on to worldwide fame, playing to standing-room-only crowds for his entire career. 


At the end of the day Elvis, Rosemary and Virginia were joined by Donald and Larry Curl 
and David Lawrence on the ride home. The following evening, on June 3, 1953, Vernon and 
Gladys Presley would have their dreams and prayers answered when their son, Elvis, graduated 
from Humes High School. Elvis along with his proud parents left to pick up Rosemary Barrocco 
and drive her to the graduation ceremony. 


Rosemary, who was wearing a beautiful white party dress and matching pumps, stared at 
Elvis in disbelief, She couldn't believe her eyes, he looked so handsome in his beautiful green 
suit, white shirt and tie. They posed together as Rosemary's mother took pictures of the happy 
young couple. Unfortunately those photos were lost many years ago. Rosemary kissed her 
parents and then she and the Presley's drove downtown to Ellis Auditorium. After parking the car 
they went inside and downstairs to where Rosemary joined the other girls and Elvis joined the 
guys to dress in their graduation caps and gowns. Elvis stood in front of the mirror contemplating 
his graduation cap, trying to figure out a way of putting it on without disturbing his perfectly styled 
head of hair. In the end his attempts proved fruitless as he crushed his long locks beneath the 
square graduation cap. 


George Kline, who would go on to local fame as a Memphis disc jockey was the president 
and Valedictorian of Elvis’ graduating class. As George gave his speech Vernon and Gladys stared 
at their son, their eyes filling with tears. When Elvis received his diploma his proud parents' 
dream had come true; Elvis was the first Presley to graduate high school. All of their years of 
hard work, of struggling to make ends meet, were now worthwhile. Their son approached them. 
Hugging each of them he said, "Mama, Daddy, I done got it!". Vernon grinning from ear to ear 
replied, "Son, you sure did!". Rosemary and Elvis did not go to their graduation party at the 
Peabody Hotel, instead they went back to Elvis' home where Elvis' parents, along with a few 
close relatives, held their own celebration. 


Coming from poor families Elvis and Rosemary couldn't celebrate graduation forever and 
a few weeks later, at their parents urging, it was time for them to get a job and enter the adult 
world. Rosemary went down to the Tennessee Employment Agency hoping to find a job. Upon 
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entering the building she saw that she was not alone, there were long lines of people seeking 
employment. Getting at the end of one line she looked across the room and there, in front of a 
window, was Elvis. He was staring out the window with his back toward her. Forty-five minutes 
later, after reaching the front of the line and filling out an employment application, Rosemary 
walked over to Elvis and said, "Elvis, what are you doing? Why don't you get in line? They're 
long lines and you'll never get a job standing here." Elvis turned around and stared at Rosemary 
with his smokey blue eyes filled with mischief and said, "I'm here because my Mama told me to 
come to the Tennessee Employment Agency. She didn't tell me to stand in line to get a job." Elvis 
smiled his crooked grin and they both began to laugh. There would be other days and other times 
to find employment, but for today, Elvis and his girl would spend the rest of the afternoon 
drinking Cokes and discussing their dreams. 
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O... while I was at Elvis' Palm Springs Home in California, he decided he wanted 


to go out to the desert and ride his Harley Davidson motorcycle. Charlie Hodge, a few of the 
others and myself went along. Elvis loved riding his big bike late at night in the quiet and peaceful 
desert. He told me it made him feel free and at one with the Lord. Standing there with him and 
looking at the full moon, which was so bright on this particular evening that it seemed to light up 
the sky, he said "Many lifetimes ago there was this girl in Memphis. She was a pretty little thing 
and I was crazy about her. My Mama liked her a lot and that was real important to me. We sort of 
went steady, I mean we were always together. Then my career started to boom and everything 
changed. Sometimes when I sing American Trilogy and 1 get to the Dixie part I wonder what my 
life would have turned out like if I'd married her.” Elvis laughed and said "I'd probably be driving 
a truck." 


The following is that little girl Dixie's story. Dixie Locke, was and is, an attractive lady. 
A quiet girl with a confident dignity. She married, had children and raised her family. She is very 
active in her church and has had a very happy and productive life. But three decades ago she was 
Elvis Presley's first love. 


"Elvis was a very special boy. We met at my church, The First Assembly. A friend of 
mine introduced him to me. He just said 'pleased to meet you' and ‘how are you? After services 
we all went outside. It was winter time so it was very cold. Elvis had this wool scarf and he took 
it off and tied it around my neck. He was always real sweet, you know, doing considerate things. 
It was the winter of 1953 and Elvis was eighteen years old. He was working at Crown Electric 
Company driving a truck which carried the supplies he delivered to construction sights. I was still 
attending South Side High School. A popular myth has it that Elvis took me to his senior prom but 
I didn't meet him until six months after he had graduated from Humes. That picture in that 1956 
magazine of Elvis and me was taken at my high school prom. 


In the beginning we would get together at Church, but our first date was at Rainbow 
Skating Rink. The Rainbow was a real popular spot. Elvis and I would go there every weekend. 
We used to ride around a lot in his old Lincoln. We would go to the movie show and then we 
would get something to eat. Elvis liked cheeseburgers and french fries. He would drown his 
burger with ketchup and he smothered his fries in both ketchup and mustard. I would drink cokes 
but Elvis loved drinking real sweet chocolate cherry sodas that they mixed especially for him at the 
fountain. 
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Elvis loved to sing but I don't think he thought of himself as a musician. He wanted to be 
a truck driver, He was different from any of the other boys I knew, he was so kind and polite. 
He also had his hair permed and when he laughed, or just shook his head, this big curl would fall 
on his forehead. He had those sideburns and his clothes were something else. 


The first year we went together he was always broke. We didn't have a lot of money to 
go anywhere so we spent a lot of time at Elvis’ parents house. His Mom and Dad were real nice. 
We would all have dinner together then Elvis and I would listen to the radio and just goof off. 


One night Elvis told me he was thinking about auditioning for this Gospel group at our 
Church. I never suspected he was dreaming of making a career as an entertainer. He never told 
me about the two demo records he had recorded at Memphis Recording Studio. Elvis was just shy 
and too embarrassed to let me know. One night he finally told me about Sam Phillips who owned 
Sun Records. He said 'Mr. Phillips thinks I can make it. I've always wanted to be somebody, to 
be able to buy Mama nice things.’ He said, 'Dixie, someday you and me, we're gonna have a 
family, a nice house and everything" I was so happy and right then I loved him more than 
anything. 


I guess it was the summer of 1954 when Elvis began spending all his time at Sun. There 
were so many nights we'd go over to that recording studio. Our social life began to change, there 
wasn't as much time for fun anymore. Elvis was starting to change also. Oh, he still liked Gospel 
music and we would go to concerts. He loved sports, especially football, and would listen to the 
games on the radio. 


Elvis was a loner and during the years we went together neither of us had any real close 
friends. He was kind of close to his cousins, but what we really had was each other. That same 
summer Elvis made his first record, That's All Right, Mama , and when it went on Memphis' Hit 
Parade charts he was overjoyed. 


He made his first big appearance at Overton Park as one of the opening acts. When he 
came on stage and started wiggling I couldn't believe my eyes, but the more he wiggled, the more 
the crowd liked him, I know Elvis was thrilled but after the show he told me it was a shock to see 
that the people had behaved like that for him. 
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Elvis was famous in his hometown but he still was driving a truck for Crown Electric in 
the daytime and performing shows at night. I went with him when he performed on the back of a 
flatbed truck that was parked outside Katz's Drug Store, at 2256 Lamar Avenue, for their grand 
opening on September 9, 1954. The entire parking lot was filled with screaming teenagers. I saw 
him perform lots of times. When he would do a show close by and be returning that same night he 
would always take me with him. Most of his shows were still local and we could still be 
together." 


But in 1955 Elvis began touring all over the South. He had his music and the hysteria of 
the fans now. That little girl back in Memphis, the one he was going to have a family with, share a 
home with, would have to wait. When Dixie couldn't or wouldn't wait any longer she and Elvis 
broke up. Today Dixie Locke will not reveal how the relationship ended but she says "I wanted a 
family and a home, he wanted that too but he had other dreams. 


He was different than anyone I've ever known. I guess he always knew he was special, 
special and so very insecure. Elvis was a phenomenon, that a smile from fortune took to heights 
that no man ever reached before. He had no idea that he was as good as he was. That the people 
would love him so. Never in his wildest dreams did he think it would happen to him. Elvis chose 
it and they chose him and in the end I guess he got what he thought he wanted." 
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a. to the power of Elvis, my first book, Elvis In Hollywood, which was 


published in September, 1975 would become enormously successful reaching the New York 
Times best seller lists for trade paperbacks and selling in excess of three million copies. As a result 
I became, what is referred to in publishing circles as a 'hot property'. I was besieged with offers 
from all of the New York publishers to write another book on Elvis. What resulted was my 
personal favorite of all of the books I have written (don't get excited I know that many of you have 
your own personal preferences; Elvis The Legend Lives On, Behind Closed Doors, etc.) The Boy 
Who Dared To Rock-The Definitive Elvis. I researched this project both consciously and sub- 
consciously (first as a fan and later, much later as an author facing what seemed an impossible 
deadline) for more than sixteen years. 


In The Boy Who Dared To Rock I included a reference to Marion Keisker who many feel 
was the true discoverer of Elvis Presley. That title has arguably been heaped upon either Marion or 
her employer, the now legendary Sam Phillips. While researching this book, Rebel Heart, 1 
stumbled across startling new information which completely shatters all existing myths as to who 
discovered Elvis Presley. During the many hours I spent interviewing Ken Black, brother to the 
late Bill Black, his conversation was always candid and very often revealing. The most startling 
fact being that Bill Black discovered Elvis Presley. The information concerning Marion Keisker 
found in The Boy Who Dared To Rock was called from many sources, the main one being Jerry 
Hopkins, author of Elvis, published in 1971. I also leaned heavily on the late Bob Johnson, 
reporter for the now defunct Memphis Press Scimitar. Bob, who wrote most of the stories 
concerning Memphis' hometown hero, Elvis Presley, also had a regular column in '16', a popular 
fifties teen magazine, was also responsible for the excellent Elvis Presley Speaks , a 100%, one 
shot Elvis magazine published in 1956. 


Marion Keisker MacInnes passed away in 1989 after a losing battle with cancer. I had the 
opportunity to speak with her at length shortly before her tragic death. Although she was quite ill 
she was still feisty as she told me she only made the mistake of being interviewed by an author 
(Hopkins) once in her life. She stared at me and said, "God only knows why I did that." (Jerry 
Hopkins is an excellent journalist and a hell of a nice guy. Jerry has written many best sellers 
including No One Here Gets Out Alive the biography of the late Jim Morrison. The above opinion 
is Marion's not mine.) "Paul, your relationship with Elvis and his fans was always an honest one, 
that's why I wanted to tell you the true story, I guess to set the record straight". 
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"I bought your book The Boy Who Dared To Rock at a local book store because I had 
been told I was mentioned in it. Once I started reading it I couldn't put it down. You captured the 
Elvis I knew exactly as he was. However, your information concerning me is incorrect. It's a 
minor point, important only to me perhaps, but I note you refer to me as Mrs. Keisker. I've 
preferred 'Ms' for several years and as Keisker was my birth name it cannot be 'Mrs.' If a title is 
essential 'Marion' is sufficient. 


The ‘Miss Radio’ bit has surely been tossed around and makes me sound like a contest 
winner. Competition maybe, but contest, no! In fact, I was still a well-known and very busy 
broadcaster during my years of association with Sun Records and Memphis Recording Service. 
The basis for the reference was a story Bob Johnson wrote about me when I went into the Air 
Force in 1957. The story (in the Memphis Press Scimitar) carried the headline ‘Marion Off Into 
The Wild Blue Yonder’. His lead paragraph read, ‘Marion, who is Mrs. (sic) Radio to Memphis 
and the Mid-South.....'. That was his perception of my stature and popularity in the local 
broadcasting scene. 


Paul, everyone has repeated the same mistake since Bob Johnson's story. I guess these 
are not great matters (except that in my opinion they reflect a certain carelessness in research and 
journalistic responsibility), but there is one item that really is a serious error, one that you may 
have picked up from a not so knowledgeable source. The song that Sam called Elvis into audition 
for was Without You, not as you reported Without Love. To this day no one has ever recorded 
Without You . It is a shame because it is a very pretty song especially as performed on the demo 
which the songwriter sent to Sam. It has always been reported that the singer was a man, in fact I 
do not even know who she was, but I happen to have a dub of that demo disc, possibly the only 
existing copy of the song. It is a love ballad, not a religious song and Elvis positively never 
recorded it, although it is a song he would have done beautifully later in his career. 


I thank you for caring about our friend Elvis and listening to me. It is impossible to clear 
up all the misinformation that is being dumped on the public, but this is one small effort in the 
cause of truth and accuracy. I've never wanted to be a part of the Elvis mania, and that is why I 
have never written a book about him. I do not like to be quoted’ when I have not actually engaged 
in an interview or conversation with the person 'quoting' me. So much has been written about 
Elvis by those who are not really in a position to do so, that myths, legend and fiction can scarcely 
be separated by fact. Oh well, it cannot touch him now and scruples really are not fashionable 
anyway I suppose." 
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A very special lady is gone now. If "Ms." Keisker hadn't been in that small building 
located on Union Avenue that fateful day when a young Memphis truck driver walked through the 
door, the history of popular music might very well be a lot different today. 
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To Andrew Parker's wonderful world of show business began in the mid 1930's 


when he helped promote the movie The P.T. Barnum Story, the Hollywood biography of the 
legendary promoter who the Colonel would later be compared to. 


The above story isn't one you are likely to know about as The Colonel personally confided 
in me. Most of the stories that appear concerning The Colonel have been written by reporters who 
can't tell the difference between fact and fiction. Colonel Parker never gave the media much 
information about himself, preferring to do his job and promote the only client he would handle for 
the rest of his life; Elvis Presley. Elvis and The Colonel's relationship was a unique and loving 
one. During Elvis' lifetime, and after, the Colonel was approached by just about every giant star 
from Tom Jones, The Beatles, Ricky Nelson to Michael Jackson, all of them wanting the Colonel 
to help them handle their affairs. He listened to all of them, even gave them advice, but in the end 
it remained Elvis and The Colonel. 


The birth of the greatest team in show business history had its origin in 1955 when 
Colonel Parker was promoting Hank Snow's All Star Jamboree, a show that featured many of 
Country and Western's biggest names; Slim Whitman, Faron Young, Jimmy Rodgers Snow, 
Mother Maybelle Carter and the Carter Sisters. Also appearing on the bill was Elvis Presley who 
would later tell me this was his first major tour. Elvis had developed quite a crush on Anita Carter, 
but the pretty young singer didn't return his affection and by the time the show arrived in 
Texarkana, Arkansas Elvis was recovering from both a badly bruised ego and a broken heart. 
Those were the conditions that prevailed the first time Colonel Tom Parker would witness Elvis 
Presley live and in person. 


It was just before the matinee that The Colonel slipped into a seat to catch the act that he'd 
been told was driving the audience mad. He watched the young stud carry the crowd with him as 
he worked himself to the point of exhaustion. The Colonel glanced around him to see the people 
pounding the seats and floors with rhythmic approval causing the rafters to ring with their screams. 
At that moment, all the years of experience gained from the thousands of days and nights with the 
sideshows, the carnivals, the circus and the one-night stands hit him with a mad rush. Tom Parker 
could see that whatever Elvis had it was real and vital. It was solid talent, a kind of magic that 
comes along once in a lifetime. The poor boy from Tupelo and the old carney met backstage and 
the greatest union in show business history was born. 
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Colonel Parker was the man responsible for the front page headlines gathered in 1947 
when legendary cowboy star Tom Mix road his horse into the foyer of the prestigious Savoy Hotel 
in London, England. The Colonel's business credo was 'Don't explain it, sell it!’ That's exactly 
what he did with Elvis Presley beginning with the Midget Elvis Presley Fan Club incident. Tom 
Parker, remembering the classic film The Wizard of Oz , called MGM, the studio that produced the 
movie, to find out where they had found all the small people for their film. He was told to call the 
Midget Union of Hollywood, and that's exactly what he did. At Elvis' next concert stop a parade 
of midgets, leading elephants that had been painted pink and sporting huge banners announcing the 
Midget Elvis Presley Fan Club, marched down the heavily populated street. This stunt made 
headlines across America for The Colonel and his boy's name was about to become a household 
word. 


The year 1956 was perhaps the peak year of Elvis Presley's career. When a New York 
radio station announced that fans wanting pictures of Elvis could obtain them free by writing to 
him care of All Star Shows Madison, Tennessee. The Colonel's office received requests by the 
thousands. Tom Diskin, Colonel Parker's right-hand man, rushed to see his boss. What was he 
to do? The coveted pictures weren't free, they sold for 75¢ for the regular set and $1.50 for the 
deluxe set. At those prices the Presley camp wasn't making a profit but were able to cover printing 
and mailing costs. Tom Parker listened to Mr. Diskin's story and said, "I'll tell you, those people 
love Elvis and that's why they want his pictures. Now, Mr. Diskin, if we tell them they have to 
pay for them they might get upset and figure out that Elvis can afford five Cadillacs but he can't 
afford to give them photos. I don't want to upset Elvis’ fans, so here's what we're going to do. 1 


want every fan that requests Elvis’ photo to get the deluxe set free." Following The Colonel's 
instructions, Mr. Diskin did just that. Colonel Parker lost $16,000 a month for the next half year, 


but he had made Elvis’ fans happy. 


The Colonel once told a reporter, "I think my experience, and in a small way my handling 
of his future; making contracts, demanding more money and holding out for my price, seeing that 
he wasn't over-exposed, making sure he was treated fairly helped his career soar. I've lost some 
deals but won a lot more than I lost. Elvis, when I found him, had a million dollars worth of 
talent, now he has a million dollars. 


During their nearly quarter-of-a-century partnership both Elvis and The Colonel would 


amass multi-million dollar fortunes. Both men were very happy with each other. To suggest 
anything else would be like intimating Elvis was a fool. He very wisely signed contract after 
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contract for twenty-two years and for all those years he remained the highest paid entertainer in the 
world. 


The negative press heaped upon Colonel Parker in recent years is both unjust and short- 
sighted. Most of it had it's origin in Albert Goldman's scandalous book Elvis. Goldman, who is 
most famous for dancing on the graves of dead celebrities, used his tome as a forum to destroy 
Elvis, the South, Rock 'n Roll and The Colonel. Critics everywhere were quick to jump on the 
first three as lies and exaggerations while ignoring the libelous charges concerning The Colonel. 
Weren't most of these reporters the very same ones The Colonel wouldn't allow to interview 
Elvis? Payback time had arrived. The Thomas Andrew Parker they describe is not the same man 
Elvis or I know. Colonel Parker is nothing like the image he has helped to create. 


The Colonel Parker I call friend is 'Uncle Colonel’ to my son Tristan-Elvis Paul Lichter. 
When Tristan was born on August 5, 1986 a letter arrived from the Colonel. It was postmarked 
August 5, 1986. It began "Sorry you missed stopping in Las Vegas but babies come first. I 
believe it will be a boy as you need someone to carry on." I'm sure The Colonel will be angry 
with me for telling you nice things about him as it will spoil his image. But the truth deserves to be 
told. Every Mother's Day since Gladys Presley passed away The Colonel has made sure her grave 
is covered with flowers. When donations from the fans fell short and the Elvis Presley Memorial 
Chapel in Tupelo, Mississippi was in danger of not being built, Colonel Parker, without fanfare, 
gave the needed money to Janelle McComb (Mrs. McComb is a long-time friend of the Presley 
family. A Tupelo native and a wonderful lady). Today the Chapel stands as a tribute to both Elvis 
Presley and his fans. 


Colonel Parker has been offered millions of dollars to write a book. The following is his 
response: "Regarding a book, I had several good offers but all they are interested in is dirt and 
there is not enough money around for me to resort to ۰ 


The Colonel recently began a new partnership when he married his long-time companion 
Luanne Miller. He's let me know it's all right to call her Mrs. Colonel. This past August I was 
walking up the hill to pay my respects to Elvis. Once inside the Meditation Garden I approached 
the grave and standing beside it was a large beautiful floral wreath. Its inscription read: TO ME 
WE WERE, WE ARE AND WE WILL ALWAYS BE 'ELVIS AND THE COLONEL’. 
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I. n a Roanoke, Virginia newspaper on May 17, 1955 the following ad appeared: /n 


Person On The Stage Hank Snow, The Singing Ranger With An All Star Cast. Farron Young - 
Martha Carson - Wilburn Brothers - Slim Whitman - Elvis Presley - The Davis Sisters - Jimmy 
Rodgers Snow - Onie Wheeler. Evening And Matinee Shows Admission $1.00. 


Mrs. Viola Bess, who owned the Roanoke Record Shop, sponsored many shows in the 
early and mid-fifties, she negotiated with Colonel Tom Parker to bring the Country and Western 
show to the old American Legion Auditorium. She remembers, "I didn't even know Elvis was 
coming until the last moment but it would have made no difference seeing as no one knew who he 
was anyway. The show was sold on the basis of the other performers. We weren't selling any of 
Elvis’ records in the store then. If I could break even on a show then it was all right. What I 
wanted to do was sell records. 


It was a common practice in those days for the big Country and Western artists to have 
lesser known acts on their shows. I guess somebody brought Elvis along thinking he had a shot to 
go over and that didn't bother me none. When I paid for a show all I really cared about was 
making sure the top acts showed, that there would be enough entertainment to fill a couple of 
hours. It didn't really matter to me who else the promoter put on the bill. 


Elvis was shy and quiet and he was so young and innocent. He could sing as well then as 
he could right up to the end. A lot of people going to the show that night thought that Elvis 
Presley was a comedian. With a name like that what else would they think. Elvis was dead 
sincere about his act and often asked the other performers if they liked what he was doing." 


The times were sure different then. Unlike today where the star attraction follows the 
opening act and has earned the right to close the show, in 1955 the star performer entertained first, 
while the lesser known acts would appear as an afterthought. Elvis Presley was the least known 
performer, and as such, would close both the matinee and evening shows. 


Viola approached Elvis, who was sitting in a chair backstage, waiting for what seemed 
like forever, for his time to perform. Viola remembers, "We spoke mostly about the show. Elvis 
was quiet and very polite. He didn't have much to say but answered my questions directly and 
added nothing more. He looked so very young. I couldn't believe it when Elvis took the stage. 
He hadn't given the slightest indication, sitting in that chair speaking modestly to me, that his 
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performance would be so powerful. He really worked that audience up, I thought they were going 
to tear the place down, they really went for him, Elvis performed a couple of songs, Blue Moon of 
Kentucky was one. The people rushed from their seats and stormed the stage they were so 
excited, many reaching out to touch him. Elvis seemed very happy, he encouraged them. I was 
really surprised and didn't know what to do, so I just stood there because it didn't seem that 
anyone meant him any harm. Both Elvis and the audience were having such a good time I think 
that crowd would have stayed all night if Elvis had continued to sing. It was really amazing, the 
crowd had come to hear hillbilly music and here was this kid driving them wild with that rock 'n 
roll. Elvis movements were just natural to him. He wasn't much for the stage at first, he 
developed his stage presence later but that boy possessed a real feeling for his music. I think he 
brought it with him from his family and religious beliefs." 


Mrs. Bess paid Colonel Parker a flat fee for all of the entertainers. She believes it's 
possible that Elvis received little more than expenses. 


"At my show", Viola continued, "you could see that Elvis was still a kid learning the 
ropes, still gathering the mannerisms that were to become his trademark. The other entertainers all 
wore richly ornamented costumes during their performances. They would change their outfits 
between shows so that they wouldn't be seen looking the same in front of the audience. Not Elvis! 
He wore black jeans, a pink shirt and white buck shoes. Slim Whitman sang right before Elvis. 
Slim was a big man and as he was leaving the stage he saw Elvis coming on and noticed that the 
youngster hadn't changed his clothes. As Elvis passed him Slim pulled off his own snow white 
jacket and in almost the same motion grabbed Elvis and stuck it on him. The skinny kid couldn't 
resist the powerful Whitman. When Elvis appeared on stage for his second show they saw Elvis 
wearing that big white coat. As he sang, danced and shook, the jacket looked like a zoot suit with 
its huge shoulders and long sleeves. The girls in the audience seemed to love this get-up. They 
thought maybe Elvis was starting a new fashion. It's funny but later that was exactly how it would 
turn out. 


At the conclusion of Elvis' routine the lights went on at the American Legion Auditorium. 
The crowd was invited to meet and obtain autographs from the show's performers on the floor of 
the Auditorium between the stage and first row of seats. Elvis was surrounded by fans, mostly 
female. 


My record business was the largest in the state at that time and Tom Parker stopped by the 
shop. He told me that he had caught Elvis' show in Texarkana the other day and thought the boy 
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had a special kind of magic. That the girls' reaction to him was like nothing he had ever seen 
before. He asked me if I liked the boy and he told me he was going to take him over. I told him 
that I thought he should. No one here had any idea that Elvis was going to make it as big as he 
did, but I knew that if you had anything to offer Colonel Tom could put you over. He was the 
world's greatest promoter, even then. I am sure The Colonel had already made up his mind about 
taking on Elvis but I would like to think it had something to do with his trust in my judgement. 
1۶5 the reason I always felt close to him and Elvis. The Colonel left town and the following day I 
was besieged with people wanting to buy Elvis Presley records." 


Elvis and The Colonel were now a team. Elvis was playing one-night-stands all over the 
South, Southwest and Mid-West. The Colonel watched as Elvis and his unique brand of 
Rockabilly music gathered momentum. In a stroke of genius he sent out to promoters and 
newspapers around the country a white envelope and stationery both having The Colonel's new 
logo, a covered wagon in blazing red and blue (a throw-back to The Colonel's Medicine Show 
Days), along with the logo 'All Star Shows’. The announcement was sent from his Madison, 
Tennessee office and read as follows: NEW POLICY COMBINES COUNTRY AND WESTERN 
- Colonel Tom Parker of All Star Shows and Jamboree Attractions, one of the nation's major 
bookers and promoters of country and western talent, is instituting a new policy by presenting a 
combination of popular and country and western music in a one-nighter tour. Colonel Parker is 
teaming Bill Haley and His Comets with Hank Snow for an extended tour which will include 
Elvis Presley joining the tour in Oklahoma City. 


Bill Haley passed away in 1981, virtually a forgotten man, after fighting a long and 
ultimately losing battle with alcohol. But in June 1955, the man with the famous curl on his 
forehead and plaid tuxedo jacket, was on the verge of super stardom. He and his group, The 
Comets, had already had big hits with songs such as Crazy Man Crazy and Shake, Rattle & Roll. 
Within six months he would record a song which would become the theme song for the movie 
Blackboard Jungle. That song Rock Around The Clock would quickly become the anthem for 
teenagers around the world. 


Bill Haley reminisced about his shows with Elvis: "Elvis was just another kid with a 
guitar. Colonel Tom Parker was not officially his manager at that time, as I recall he was being 
handled by someone out of Memphis. One day The Colonel called my manager Lord Jim 
Ferguson and said, 'Look, I've got this kid, I'm handling him now and I want him to get some 
experience. Would you let me take him on tour with Bill?’ Since my manager and Tom Parker 
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were good friends he agreed. The tour was Hank Snow and myself and it was a regular one- 
nighter tour. 


I remember when Elvis came on the show. He was a big, tall, young kid. He didn't have 
too much personality at that time. The first couple of nights I didn't catch his act. I think Hank 
Snow went on first, a half-hour or so, and then we went on. 


The first time 1 talked to Elvis was backstage and when were getting ready to go on he 
came over to me and told me he was a fan of mine and we talked. He wanted to learn, which was 
the important thing. Then another night he went out and did a show and asked me what I thought. 
I told him, ‘Elvis, you're leaning too much on ballads and what have you. You've got a natural 
rhythm feeling, so do your rhythm tunes. Now this was before he was a big hit, you know. So 
he went out and he had the attitude that most young kids do, that he was really going to go out 
there and stop the show and knock Bill Haley off the stage. At that time it was an impossibility 
because we were number one and he went out and he was facing Bill Haley fans, of course. He 
just couldn't do it. When I came off after doing my show I found him half crying in his dressing 
room, very down hearted. So I sat down with him and told him, ‘Look, you've got a lot of talent 
and I explained a lot of things to him. He and I buddied a lot together for about a week and a half 
after that until he left. I didn't realize just how big he was going to be. But once The Colonel got 
him his deal with RCA there was no stopping him.” 


Mr. Haley's personal recollections have him playing a very important part in Elvis’ career. 
T'm sure that Elvis certainly received an education from the old pro, but he was certainly not just a 
kid with a guitar, as night after night, in town after town, it was Elvis they were talking about as 
they left the auditoriums. In newspaper reviews of the Bill Haley/Hank Snow shows that featured 
Elvis, it was clearly indicated that Elvis was driving the crowds wild. That would hardly have left 
him down hearted and on the verge of tears. 


His Sun recording Baby, Let's Play House would appear on the Country Music Charts in 
July of 1955, making it the first Elvis Presley tune to ever do so. In August of the same year, Sam 
Phillips owner of Sun Records, would issue Elvis' final Sun recording, Mystery Train/I Forgot To 
Remember To Forget. At this time, Colonel Parker, was already looking for a record deal with a 
major label, a label that could afford to give his boy the type of publicity that would make Elvis 
Presley a household word in every part of the nation. On November 2, 1955 Country Music disc 
jockeys from across the nation gathered at their thirteenth annual convention in Nashville, 
Tennessee. At this time Elvis was voted "Best New Male Singer". He also received similar 
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awards from Billboard Magazine, "The Most Outstanding New Artist For 1955", and Cash Box 
awarded him their "Up And Coming Star Of The Year" award. 


After extensive negotiations with many record labels concerning Elvis' contract with Sun, 
The Colonel narrowed the competition to Columbia Records, Atlantic Records and RCA Victor 
Records. Mitch Miller, head of Columbia Records, balked at The Colonel's asking price of 
$20,000. He felt that was too big a risk to take on an artist who was still an unknown to most of 
the country. Ahmet Ertegun, president of Atlantic Records, wanted Elvis badly and was willing to 
pay $25,000 for Elvis' signature. The deal fell through when Colonel Parker told Mr. Ertegun that 
his was a nice starting figure but it would take almost double that amount to get Elvis. That left 
RCA Victor, then the leading maker of country and western records in the USA, who saw Elvis 
fitting neatly into this category. Colonel Parker's other stars, Hank Snow and in particular Eddie 
Arnold, had made a lot of money for RCA. So with The Colonel's proven track record the 
company desperately wanted Elvis, but the men in New York were more than a little concerned 
about the huge investment they were being asked to make. $35,000 to purchase his contract from 
Sun and a $5,000 bonus for Elvis (Elvis would use this bonus to purchase a Cadillac). No artist in 
the history of the recording business, let alone a virtual unknown, had ever commanded this much 
money, but that is precisely what the crafty old Colonel negotiated for his client. 


On November 22, 1955 the following announcement by Sam Phillips, Sun Records 
President, appeared in the Memphis newspaper. “Elvis Presley, twenty, Memphis recording star 
and entertainer, has been released from his contract with Sun Record Company of Memphis and 
will record exclusively for RCA-Victor.” Phillips and RCA officials did not reveal terms but said 
the money involved is probably the highest ever paid for a contract release for a Country-Western 
recording artist. "I feel Elvis Presley is one of the most talented youngsters today”, Phillips said, 
and by releasing his contract to RCA-Victor we will give him the opportunity of entering the largest 
organization of it's kind in the world so his talents can be given the fullest opportunity.” 
Negotiations were handled by Colonel Tom Parker of Jamboree Attractions, Madison, Tennessee; 
Bob Neal, Presley's personal manager; and Steve Sholes, head of RCA-Victor's Artist and 
Repertoire Department in Nashville.” 


Sam Phillips is thought of by many as the man who gave away millions of dollars. I've 
spoken to Sam and asked him if he had any regrets seeing as how Elvis went on to sell more 
records than any person in history, one billion of them. He is unshakable in his belief that he made 
the right decision. "Sun Records was never going to be big enough to meet the demand that 
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developed for Elvis’ records and I wanted to be free to find and develop new talent, and I did just 
that." 


Steve Sholes, at forty-five, was already a man known to his colleagues in Nashville as 
having an eye for talent. Many of RCA's big stars were brought into the fold by Steve. By 
signing Elvis to RCA he was gambling both his company's money and his own future. Shortly 
before his death in 1968 Steve talked about his decision, the one that put Elvis' career into 
overdrive, and brought RCA-Victor the man who would almost single-handedly carry it's record 
division on his back for more than two decades. 


"When the deal was agreed upon I crossed my fingers and prayed and thank heavens I 
was right! I had been watching Elvis’ career for some time but it was still one hell of a risk for us. 
Actually, I'll never forget the first time I heard him sing. One of our representatives sent me a 
copy of his first Sun record, That's All Right Mama . I had been looking for something, I didn't 
know what - it was a sound or a beat - and I'd been looking for it for a long time. When I played 
that record I knew I had found it. But when I called Sun Records I was really disappointed to find 
he had already signed a contract with them. After that I just had to sit and be patient. There were 
people in the music business then who reckoned I was a fool, they reckoned I'd never be able to 
get Elvis sounding the way he did when he was on the Sun label. Those early records had a raw 
and rough edge to them. Well, we didn't get the same sound. Elvis' own style had evolved since 
his Sun Record days, we rode along with it. 


The only problem we had with Elvis was the fact that he held his guitar close to his face 
and played it so loudly you couldn't hear his voice over the mike. We had to give him a felt pick 
but even so he would still break a string every two or three takes. He was always wanting to doa 
song again because he thought he could do it better. When you get that kind of dedication in an 
artist you know he is gonna be successful." 


Elvis had little time to reflect on his good fortune. After spending a couple of days with 
his proud parents, he, Scotty and Bill were back on the road. One of the artists on the bill was 
Carl Perkins who would later write and record his biggest hit Blue Suede Shoes for Sam Phillips' 
Sun Record Company. Recently I spoke with Carl, who is recovering from throat cancer. Carl 
reflected on both his and Elvis' early days. "Elvis and I went back a long way. We were poor 
boys together. We shared the same record label for a time and we even went out on those little 
package shows which Bob Neal booked. You could pay a dollar and see Elvis, Johnny (Cash) 
and me, all on the same bill! In some places if you were twelve or under it cost you nothing! 
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All we did really was take country music and color it up. That was our style of rock 'n 
roll. Elvis was a phenomenal guy though. Nobody swung a guitar like him. He used it as though 
it was an extension of his body. That boy had everything. He had the looks, the moves, the 
manager and the talent. And he didn't look like Mr. Ed, like a lot of us did. The way he looked, 
the way he talked, the way he acted, he was really different. 


You know people are always asking me if I'm jealous or if I get upset because of all the 
credit Elvis gets from my song Blue Suede Shoes. You know, I thank God everyday that Elvis 
recorded it. The royalties still help pay the bills. I wrote Blue Suede Shoes and both Elvis and I 
had huge hits with it. And you know, it was the easiest song I ever wrote. I got up at 3AM one 
morning with this idea in my head. I had seen kids dancing in front of the bandstand so proud of 
their new city shoes. One time I asked this boy, "What you wearin?’ And he says, "These are my 
blue suedes, ain't they cool” Anyway I went downstairs and wrote out the words on a potato 
sack. We didn't have any reason to have writing paper around," Carl Perkins laughed. 


On January 8, 1956 Elvis celebrated his twenty-first birthday. Two days later Elvis, 
Scotty and Bill would take the one hundred and fifty mile journey from Memphis to Nashville, 
Tennessee and on that day Elvis would make his first recordings for RCA including Heartbreak 
Hotel which was destined to become Elvis’ first number one record and million seller. 


Colonel Parker decided it was time for his boy to be seen in homes all across America and 
that television would be the quickest way to do it. He figured, and rightfully so, that it would take 
Elvis a good bit longer to cover the nation doing concerts. He negotiated a deal for Elvis to appear 
six times on CBS' Jimmy and Tommy Dorsey's Stage Show. Elvis Presley's debut on national 
TV would take place on January 28, 1956. Elvis' appearances on Stage Show were an event, as 
viewers from coast to coast looked on in amazement, as the boy with the strange name and smokey 
eyes made their TV screens explode with his incredible voice and shakey leg. None of the viewers 
were prepared for anything like this. No one except Elvis Presley looked and behaved this way. 
By the time Elvis made his third appearance on the TV show Heartbreak Hotel was number one on 
all three of the nation's major charts; Pop, Country and Rhythm and Blues. 


Elvis, Scotty, Bill and drummer D.J. Fontana were now criss-crossing the country 


performing sold out concerts at every stop. Because of the great distance between shows they 
were no longer traveling by car. They were now flying to their tour dates. On their way to perform 
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a concert in Little Rock, Arkansas, the little plane they were flying in experienced engine trouble. 
Elvis, who never cared for flying, now had a real reason for his fear of planes. 


The late Roy Orbison, a close friend and the man who Elvis often referred to as, "the best 
damn singer with the best damn voice I ever heard", shed some light on Elvis' fear of flying. "We 
were good friends and his personality was very much like my own. We were both very nervous 
about going on stage. In fact, Elvis was more nervous than I was. Once we were on it was okay 
but what he was most afraid of was flying and all because of a terrifying little incident that almost 
ended his career in a few seconds. Elvis told me that he was in a two-engine charter plane with 
Scotty, Bill and D.J. when suddenly one of the engines failed and some other trouble developed at 
the same time. It was obvious that the plane would have to come down in a hurry. The pilot was 
fortunate enough to find a deserted air strip close at hand. I dread to think of what would have 
happened if that other engine hadn't held out. Elvis told me that he was petrified and could think 
only to pray, which he did until they landed safely. After that he was scared stiff of flying for 
years and only did so on rare occasions. 


When he first started in show business he had to live down a lot of adverse publicity and 
most of that publicity was untrue. When you are the first, which Elvis was, then you are there to 
be picked on. He had to live down that bad publicity by being a nice person. It rubbed off on 
him, in fact, it made him an even finer boy." 


From the beginning of his national exposure on TV Elvis became controversial. His 
personal appearances did very little to change this image. In fact, they added to it. Two turn-away 
audiences of over five thousand people paid fifteen thousand dollars to hear him sing eight songs 
in the San Diego Arena. The Arena manager had to call out the police and a platoon of shore patrol 
to handle the mob who pursued Elvis to his dressing room. In El Paso he was mauled pretty 
badly. They had already started trying to get to him and he considered himself lucky to keep the 
shirt on his back. "One girl took a swipe at me and really clawed my side," he said; "it stung pretty 
bad for awhile." A reporter reviewing his show in San Antonio, Texas wrote: "He's fascinating! - 
like a snake." Parents from all over the country shared a common bond - their disapproval of the 
"Presley menace". 


Through the early months of 1956 Elvis' star accelerated to such dizzying heights that it 


was beyond his wildest comprehension. His first album was released and went directly to the top 
of Billboard's charts. The album contained a collection of unissued Sun tracks as well as some 
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newer material. In the space of one month it sold more than 362,000 copies breaking all of RCA's 
previous sales records; to be exact it was three times the total of RCA's earlier top sellers. 


Milton Berle had been the king of television to millions of viewers in the fifties but in 1956 
his ratings began to slip. In an attempt to cash in on the daily publicity Elvis was receiving he 
signed Elvis for two appearances on his show. On April 3, 1956, live from the flight deck of the 
USS Hancock, Elvis appeared along with Esther Williams, Harry James, Buddy Rich and Arnold 
Stang. The Berle Show came on at 8PM and was broadcast in color. Elvis' performance on 
"Uncle Milty's" show was perhaps the wildest TV performance he ever gave. The critics shouted 
cries of lewd and obscene. Forty million people watched the show and, love it or loath it, they 
never forgot it. 


Elvis made his second Berle appearance on June 5, 1956 along with Arnold Stang, Irish 
McCalla ("Sheena, Queen of the Jungle"), and Debra Paget, the beautiful young lady who would 
later co-star with him in his first film, Love Me Tender. 


The nation's newspapers condemned Elvis from coast to coast. And on June 26th Elvis 
would express his disturbance at the things that were being said about him during a very revealing 
interview. He was in Charlotte, North Carolina to appear at the Carolina Theater as half of a 
double feature. For ninety cents you could see the movie that nobody remembers, plus Elvis the 
kid nobody ever forgot. 


Elvis began his day with an interview which took place in his hotel room at the old Hotel 
Charlotte. The interview lasted for a boring half-hour as he answered the questions of the fortyish 
henna-haired woman. When the interview was over Elvis left reluctantly for his second interview 
of the day. He walked out of the hotel and up West Trade Street toward a grill. He entered the 
eatery where he was to meet the reporter and ordered breakfast. Elvis didn't care for the man as he 
was very stuffy and expressed absolutely no understanding of Elvis' show business talents. The 
reporter's view of Elvis went something like this. 


"Elvis ignored my questions. I never saw the pupils of his eyes. He had them fixed 
under drooping lids on two young women in the next booth. When the waitress took our coffee 
order she was transfixed, a zombie-like smile on her face, as Elvis silently fingered the lace of her 
slip and murmured "Uh-mmmm." 
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It was awhile before we got the coffee. Minutes later the 'booth women' came over. He 
stood, his face inches away from one of them, fingering the collar of her blouse and tracing his 
finger down her arm. Then he signed his name on two paper napkins. 


He spoke up only when I mentioned the criticism of his recent appearance on the Milton 
Berle television show. Elvis responded with a torrent of quotes, the most he would ever speak to a 
reporter again without the supervision of Colonel Parker. ‘Debra Paget, she was on the same 
show. She wore a tight thing with feathers on the behind where they wiggle most. Sex? Man, 
she bumped, pooshed out all over the place. I'm like Little Boy Blue. And who do they say is 
obscene? Me! Them critics don't like to see nobody win doin’ no kinda music they don't know 
nothin' about. My music was around before I was born. Colored folks been singin’ and playin’ it 
for more years n' anybody knows. They played it in the shanties, all 'round Tupelo, Mississippi, 
where I got it from them, and nobody paid ‘tention till I goose it up. I remember ol' Arthur 
Crudup. He'd bang the box the way I do now an' I usta think if I could feel what ۵۱ Arthur felt 
Td be a music maker like nobody's ever saw! I put my money in the bank ‘cause I don't know 
how long it'll last. 1 don't know how long rock 'n roll will last. When it's gone I'll switch to 


somethin’ else. My music, I don't care what they say, it ain't ۰ 


The men closest to the 'boy king! in the early years were Bill Black, who passed away in 
the sixties, and Scotty Moore, who has been credited as having the guitar that changed the world. 
Scotty is now a successful businessman living in Nashville, Tennessee. Scotty never seems to 
have a bad word to say about anyone, but for Elvis he continues to have a particularly fond spot. 


"You know we always had a certain bond or understanding from day one. We could talk 
to each other sometimes without saying a word, if that makes any sense at all. There were times 
when I didn't see Elvis for long periods but I always felt that we could pick up the friendship again 
at any point. After I did the NBC TV Special with him in 1968 I had almost no personal contact 
with him. Things happen, you know. While we were filming the TV show Elvis spoke about 
coming to my studio in Nashville, locking the doors and seeing what we could lay down. That 
would have been great, but it just never happened. When he went out to Vegas in '69 his people 
contacted me about backing him up but I figured it would be a one-time shot and I was making 
more money doing session work in Nashville than what they wanted to pay me. I just couldn't 
afford to go. After that he got into Vegas and doing tours and 1 couldn't turn loose and work 
them. 
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I first worked with Elvis when Sam Phillips asked me to get him ready for an audition. 
Sam wanted to see what Elvis sounded like on tape because quite naturally you could sound a bit 
different in the studio than sitting around the living room singing. It wasn't intended to be a 
session. That was the reason just Bill (Black) and I were there. Well, we tried three or four 
things. / Love You Because , 1 believe, was the first thing we actually put on tape. We took a 
break, and all of a sudden Elvis starting singing a song, jumping around and just acting the fool, 
and then Bill picked up his bass and started acting the fool too. And you know, I started playing 
with them. Sam, I think, had the door to the control booth open. I don't know, he was either 
editing some tape or doing something and he stuck his head out and said, ‘What are you doing? 
And we said, 'We don't know'. 'Well, back up’, he said. "Try to find a place to start and do it 


again’. 


That, according to Scotty, is the genesis of That's All Right (That has been the official 
story for thirty-seven years now. Thanks to Bill Black's brother, Ken, I have been able to reveal 
the truth for the first time in this book), the song that set the whole world of popular music in a 
spin which it has yet to recover from. 


"When that record first came out no one quite knew what to make of it. From the 
beginning I could see that Elvis had a different outlook on things, just the way he dressed, the way 
he wore his hair, he was a rebel really, without making an issue out of it. When we first recorded 
with Elvis our thoughts were of making Elvis part of the Starlight Wranglers, the Country and 
Western group I was working with at the time. I'd do shows with theWranglers and then bring 
Elvis on as the special guest. Well, that didn't last long and after a short while the group just 
disbanded. 


From then on it was Elvis, Bill and me. Later on we added D.J. Fontana on drums. I 
was Elvis’ first manager, more or less, to keep some of the unscrupulous types from bothering 
him. Then a Memphis D.J. named Bob Neal took over. This was before The Colonel entered the 
picture and changed everything. 


When Elvis went to Hollywood Bill, D.J. and I went with him and appeared in some films 
such as Jailhouse Rock , Loving You and King Creole . For a long time we were very close, we 
had to be, we practically lived together, the three of us, just months and months on end sometimes. 
I remember very well in the early days there were all kinds of experiences; fights, show dates 
cancelled, not getting paid. It was fairly rough. And every time before we would leave to go on 
the road Elvis' mother would call either Bill or myself and say 'You be sure to take care of my 


81 


PAUL LICHTER 


82 


REBEL HEART 


boy' and we would assure her that we would. Elvis was a typical wild kid. He loved pranks and 
practical jokes. We would have to just absolutely threaten to dump water on him sometimes to get 
him out of bed in the morning. He was a typical teenager. 


In the early days he wasn't really that set on himself. At that time he didn't have stage 
know-how. It was Bill who was the clown, riding that big double bass, generally cutting up, 
which steams from a lot of country acts using the bass in that way. We rarely planned anything. 
A lot of black groups were choreographed back then, but there again, Elvis more or less broke 
away from the norm. He was doing it more as an individual thing. Sometimes we would make up 
little goofy things we were going to do, but really there was no set plan other than that. We went 
out on stage to entertain better than anyone else who was on the bill. At first we didn't really know 
what would get to them. We'd try different things. But as time went by Elvis worked into a kind 
of routine. He may not have known what they wanted at first, but soon, when he figured out what 
it was, he put it to them. 


I was never the clown myself. With just the three of us there had to be somebody to keep 
the beat goin’. I really had a good time and the crowds just kept getting bigger and bigger. Half 
the time we couldn't even hear ourselves play. We kidded a lot of times that we were the only 
band in history that was directed by an ass, because you see, we had to take all our cues and things 
visually. Even with D.J. playing as loud as he could, you still couldn't hear the drums. Of 
course, nothing was miked back then but it was an experience that wasn't to be missed. You really 
got the true feeling of an audience. 


It was like an explosion, really. It was as if the new music had been in a long state of 
dormancy waiting for the proper conditions. It had been there for quite awhile, really. Carl 
Perkins was doing the same sort of thing up around Jackson. And I know for a fact Jerry Lee 
Lewis had been playing that kind of music ever since he was ten years old. You see, from the 
honky-tonks you had such a mixture of all different types of music and I think what happened is 
that when we busted through it enabled all of these other groups that had been going along, more 
or less the same avenue, to tighten up and focus on what was going to be popular. The weepers 
and slow country ballads pretty much went out of their repertoire. And what you had left was 
country-oriented boogie music. 


At the time it seemed there might be an inexhaustible supply of talented country boys 


looking to make a hit. And, in fact, that's why Sam Phillips sold Elvis’ contract to RCA. The 
only reason he sold Elvis was to get the capitol to produce the others. He figured, and I think he 
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was right, that with the money, instead of having one Elvis, he could have four or five. Well, it 
didn't quite work out that way but he came pretty close; what with Carl Perkins, Johnny Cash, 
Jerry Lee Lewis and Roy Orbison. You know Bill and 1 started out as equal partners with Elvis. 
Then he was getting fifty percent and we were splitting the other fifty percent. After The Colonel 
came along we were getting paid a one hundred dollar a week retainer plus one hundred dollars a 
week when we were on the road, out of which all expenses had to be paid. 


It was strictly a financial problem. So we quit. After that Colonel Parker called us back 
and we worked with him on a per-day basis, although we didn't do but a couple of tours. We 
finally left for good a couple of months before Elvis went into the Army. It was The Colonel 
apparently who was the root of the problem, although we didn't always have problems. Elvis 
originally told me that he wanted to draw up an agreement that would give us one quarter of one 
percent on all record royalties. But that never got put down on paper. It would have been nice, it 
would have meant several million dollars. 


Sometimes 1 still wonder what would have happened if Elvis had come to my studio in 
Nashville, like he said he wanted to in 1968. We might have made some great music together, 
created a whole different thing. You know, the problem with becoming as big as he became was 


that you just couldn't get to him. I always figured he could get to me a lot easier than I could get to 
him, maybe if he had, things would have turned out differently." 
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De and Loren Thompson were a couple of normal kids. That's what they called 


young adults before Elvis helped give the youth of the fifties their own identity. Forevermore the 
young people would have their own tag, "Teenagers". 


Donna used to go to the local hotspot, a small club called Magnolia Gardens. The 
Gardens had become Houston, Texas' haven for cool teenagers. A little known group that went 
by the name of Elvis Presley and The Blue Moon Boys would rock the joint every second or third 
week-end depending on their schedule. 


The Hillbilly Cat was a sight to behold in his tomato red suit with it's pegged pants and 
high-rise waist. He wore a black shirt accompanied by a black and red string tie. Scotty Moore 
and Bill Black performed on the small bandstand, right out on the dance floor, with Elvis in front 
of them. It was in these surroundings that Donna would meet her future husband. It seems that 
Loren was already a big fan of the kid from Memphis and would travel from his home in Palestine 
to Houston every time he heard Elvis was appearing at Magnolia Gardens. 


The owner of the club was known simply as 'Pappy'. No first or last name, just ۰ 
In a few short years he would work for RCA Records as a promotion man. One of his main 
responsibilities would be to make sure the local disc jockeys played the latest release by Elvis 
Presley who was now being billed as the nation’s only atomic powered singer. 


Many years later the young couple, who were now husband and wife, owned and 
operated a grocery market in Elkhart, Texas. They had grown up and seen a lot of change but a 
few things had remained the same; their love for each other and their devotion to Elvis. One day a 
stranger walked into their market. He had seen Loren's name on the store's sign and remembered 
the sixteen year old boy who rode the Greyhound bus to Houston every time Elvis played his club, 
Magnolia Gardens. 


Pappy and Loren talked about old times and after a while Loren said, "I'm happy and 
surprised that you remember me". Pappy smiled and said, “Let me tell you a story about 
rememberin'. A few years back I was in Miami, Florida at RCA's Record Convention. They 
called the event 'Sound of Leadership’ and everyone who was anyone at RCA was there. I mean 
to tell you it was a big crowd. Anyhow, the record company was using the convention to 
introduce a hot new artist they had signed. The kid was there with his manager Colonel Tom 


87 


PAUL LICHTER 


88 


REBEL HEART 


Parker. The two of them was smilin' up a storm and answerin' everybodies questions. I stood a 


few feet away deciding whether to approach the hot new property. I was sure the kid would never 
remember me. A while later I heard someone call out "Pappy!" I looked around and here comes 


Elvis. He shook my hand and patted me on the back and said, ‘Pappy, how are you sir? It's been 
a long time man.' I was amazed and said, 'Elvis, how on earth did you remember me after all this 
time? Elvis replied 'Sir, I never forget anyone who helped me and I hope I never get to the place 
that I will'." 


Over the years the boy became King, but he never forgot where he came from and he 
never stopped caring or loving the people who got him there. 
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Fan used to tell the huge crowds that came to see him perform in Vegas a very 


funny story about going to the bathroom. It seems that Elvis was attending a football game in 
Memphis. Having been a lifetime football fan he was thrilled that his hometown had a professional 
team. (For a short time in the mid-seventies Memphis had it's own team in the World Football 
League.) 


When halftime arrived the King could no longer ignore the call of nature. Normally Elvis 
would go into a public restroom only if it was unoccupied. He would station a couple of guys on 
the outside to assure his privacy. This time the situation was unique; the restrooms were 
overflowing with fans who, like Elvis, waited for halftime to relieve themselves. Elvis and three 
of his boys made their way into the crowded restroom. As Elvis stood and did his thing he noticed 
that the guys all around him stopped doing theirs and gaped at him. Finally one of them said 
"Wow man! You're Elvis Presley! We...er....I didn't realize you did it too!" Elvis and the 
audience at the Hilton would break up laughing everytime he told that story. I have a lesser known 
bathroom story that Elvis told me one evening between the dinner and late shows in Vegas. Elvis 
thought it was a riot and I'm sure you'll find it amusing too. 


Elvis was appearing in Gladwater, Texas as a part of the Louisiana Hayride program. It 
was late in 1954 and the auditorium didn't have indoor plumbing. They had what was referred to, 
at the time, as ‘outhouses’. Elvis had been spotted going into the outdoor john, and in no time at 
all, a crowd of about one hundred teenagers surrounded the outhouse. 


"TIl tell you Paul, I was scared to death. When all of a sudden this mountain of a guy, the 
biggest man I'd ever seen, pushes through the door. I said, 'how are you doing? and he says 
'Im okay. What's gong on? What's with all those people out there? I told him 'My name's 
Elvis Presley and I'm with the Hayride. I'm supposed to be on stage in a couple of minutes but if 
I go out there those people will tear me apart.' He says, 'Well Elvis. My name's Russell and I'm 
going to help get you out of here. I've worked in the oil fields and you know I'm not just big, I'm 
strong. You get behind me and hold onto my belt loops. Don't let go for any reason, not until 
I've got you inside and up on that stage where you belong.’ 


He opened the outhouse door and together we exited. Russell growled at the crowd and 


looked real mean. The people started to move back. I held onto Russell's belt as we pushed our 
way back into the auditorium, It was time for me to perform. I said goodbye to my rescuer and 
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leaped onto the stage. Ladies and Gentlemen, I know I'm supposed to sing my Sun record, That's 
All Right Little Mama , but there's someone out there, he knows who he is, and I'd like to dedicate 
this song to him. I then burst into Tigerman." 


Russell sat in the audience never realizing, at the time, that he had been Elvis Presley's 
first bodyguard. 
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M Lynn Wilson and Elvis Presley were more than close friends. The strange 


parallels in both their lives reads like an old script from Rod Sterlings' Twilight Zone . Both 
attended and graduated from Humes High School. Mary Lynn was born on January 8, 1938, 
Elvis Presley was born January 8, 1935, three years to the day. Elvis passed away on August 16, 
1977, Mary Lynn Wilson's mother died on August 16, 1980, three years to the day. 


In 1949 the Wilsons lived at 299 Hill Street around the corner from the Presley's home on 
Alabama Street. Mary Lynn and the young Elvis would play touch football together on the 
northwest corner of Hill Street and Alabama at the 'Tri' (Triangle Field). The two of them were 
often joined by David (Buddy) O'Sullivan, Gene Rodgers, Ernie Barrasso and Mary Ann Aquadro 
(who everybody wanted on their team). She was a real tomboy and thought of as one of the guys. 
In reality she was probably a better touch football player than any of the boys. 


Mary Lynn remembers Elvis, the school boy, being more dressed up than the other boys 
at Humes. He usually wore, what Mary Lynn refers to, as a zoot suit. Elvis' performance of Old 
Shep at Humes High School's Minstrel Show in 1952 is remembered by all. Not so well known 
is the fact that Mary Lynn Wilson also appeared in this show. Adding to this well kept secret is the 
fact that her name does not appear in the Humes Minstrel Show Program. She sang Dreamers 
Holiday and remembers Elvis' performance only vaguely. "He was a good singer and real nice 
looking but I was so nervous about my own spot that that's what I mostly remember." 


In June 1956 Mary Lynn graduated from Humes High School. Elvis, who stopped by the 
old Ellis Auditorium to congratulate the graduates, made a point of seeing Mrs. Wilson, Mary 
Lynn's mother, after the commencement service. 


The year 1956 would be the most hectic and exciting of Elvis Presley's life. He would 
turn the world of show business inside out; record his first in a long string of number one hits, 
appear on network television shows; The Jimmy and Tommy Dorsey Show, The Milton Berle 
Show, The Steve Allen Show and Mr. Sunday Night himself, Show of Shows' Ed Sullivan. 
Elvis would be in Hollywood making his first motion picture Love Me Tender. Filming began on 
August 23, 1956 and ended on October 8 of the same year. Elvis would be returning to Memphis 
to spend the Christmas holidays with his family in their new home located at 1934 Audubon Drive. 
The beautiful ranch-style house was the first home the Presley's ever owned. 
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Mary Ruth Tillman, who lived at the Lauderdale Courts, was throwing a birthday party for 
her high school sweetheart, Buzzy Forbess (Buzzy was one of Elvis' closest childhood friends and 
would later marry and divorce Mary Ruth Tillman). The shindig would take place between 
Christmas and New Year's Eve 1956. Elvis was invited to the party although no one really 
expected him to attend. The party began with twenty to twenty-five people crowding into Mary 
Ruth's apartment. They did all the things that teenagers did at parties in 1956; drank cokes, ate 
potato chips, giggled, danced, rock 'n rolled and some couples kissed. The festivities continued 
and for the next hour all of the youngsters had a grand time. 


The holiday season in Memphis could be very cold and at Christmastime 1956 it was 
unseasonably cold, even for Memphis. A long lavender color Cadillac convertible, with it's top 
down revealing white leather seats, approached Lauderdale Courts. Behind the wheel it's driver, 
whose long slicked-back hair was blowing in the wind, was accompanied by his hometown 
girlfriend, a raven-haired beauty. The car pulled to the curb and stopped outside the apartment 
where the party for Buzzy Forbess was going on. Elvis got out of the driver's side and opened the 
door for the nineteen year old Barbara Hearn. The two stood beside the custom color Cadillac. 
(Purple or grape was Elvis' favorite color in 1956 and General Motors' Cadillac division did not 
make available any of their cars in that color. Elvis went into the Cadillac showroom holding a bag 
of grapes. He and the automobile salesman approached a white Cadillac in the showroom. Elvis 
removed a handful of grapes from the bag and squashed them on the hood of the luxury sedan. He 
told the salesman, "that's exactly the color Cadillac I want." And, of course, what The King 
wanted is exactly what he got). 


After spending a short time at Buzzy's party Elvis invited everyone back to his home on 
Audubon Drive. He said, "My Mom and Dad are taking a relative to the airport and we've got 
plenty of food and the place is more than big enough so why don't we bring the whole party back 
to my house." His idea was greeted with unanimous approval. Elvis, Barbara and as many kids 
that could, squeezed into the open convertible. The remainder of the group followed the Caddy 
back to Elvis' home. 


Mary Lynn Wilson remembers a beautiful Christmas tree and a loaded refrigerator as well 
as many giant mail sacks. "Elvis explained that they were filled with fan mail. He expressed 
wonder and amazement at how he would ever be able to answer all of the mail. Many fans had 
sent Elvis Christmas gifts including carton upon carton of cigarettes. As Elvis didn't smoke he 
gave the cartons to the boys and girls at the party who did. 
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Elvis sat down at the big white baby grand piano. He sang a lot of songs for everyone at 
the party; Ray Charles tunes, country songs and a lot of Dean Martin, he didn't sing any of his 
own hits. His performance lasted for quite a while, a half-hour or more. I went into the kitchen 
with Elvis’ girlfriend, Barbara, to help her get some refreshments. I was very impressed with how 
beautiful Barbara was. I thought that she resembled both Elizabeth Taylor and Elvis’ mother 
Gladys. As we spoke I learned many interesting things about both Elvis and Barbara. 


Barbara told me that she had no desire to get married for a long, long time. That she was 
enjoying her life as it was at that time. She said she didn't mind the fact that Elvis continually 
invited other girls to be his house guest and that pictures of them together appeared in newspapers. 
‘People have given me a pretty hard time about it,’ Barbara said softly, 'but I tell them that that's 
Elvis' business. I've never said anymore than we are just friends. Anything else was said by 
somebody else. Elvis has never said anything else either. We get along good together. If he 
wants to go out with someone else, of course that's up to him. I just date Elvis. I don't have any 
desire to date anyone else. I've never missed any of his TV appearances and I've watched them all 
here on his TV with his Mom and Dad'." 


Barbara then showed Mary Lynn what she had given Elvis for Christmas. It was a gold 
lame' vest lined in black satin with black and gold buttons and had his initials embroidered in it. It 
was accompanied by a gold mesh belt. (Elvis liked the belt and vest so much that he would wear 
them, along with a velvet shirt, which featured puffed sleeves, and was a Christmas gift from 
Natalie Wood, when he sang Paralyzed during his last appearance on the Ed Sullivan Show). 
Barbara mentioned that Elvis had given her a real unusual Christmas gift but she smugly refused to 
talk about it. 


“When Elvis was home in Memphis Barbara would spend part of every day at his house. 
She laughed as she described the system she and the Presley's devised for her to get in. 'I call 
them on the phone first and tell them what time I'm coming, then I stop my car in the street and get 
out and wave my arms up and down so they can see it's me. Mr. Presley comes out and opens the 
gate and I drive my car into the yard so I won't get a ticket.’ (Because Elvis’ fans caused traffic 
jams a policeman lurked outside and doled out two dollar fines for anyone stopping his or her car 
in front of the Presley house). 


Mary Lynn asked Barbara, "Is Elvis good natured?" "Always, bless his heart. One 


morning we were just getting back from Tupelo. It was almost daylight and everyone in the car 
was almost asleep except Elvis who was driving. When I woke up he was holding onto the wheel 
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with both hands and nodding back and forth - he was so sleepy. When we were preparing to make 
the trip back to Memphis Elvis handed me a red shirt and told me to hold it. 1 held it for awhile and 
then laid it on the sofa. When we got home Elvis asked...'where's my shirt?’ I told him I had left 
it on the sofa and a friend was sent all the way back to Tupelo to get it but Elvis was unruffled and 
just as pleasant as could be.' Barbara continued, 'Elvis has a big appetite. He often eats several 
hamburgers, double orders of fries and drinks a quart of milk.’ 


Barbara and Mary Lynn returned to the living room with the sodas where Elvis had 
finished his impromptu performance. It was getting late and people were beginning to leave. Elvis 
and Mary Lynn had been talking quietly in a corner of the room. He was telling her about his 
stuffed animal collection. That he had gotten many of them as gifts from the fans and others he 
would buy when he was on tour and had the opportunity to do so. He took Mary Lynn to his 
bedroom to see his collection. She was amazed, there were hundreds of stuffed animals in there of 
all varieties. A large Chimpanzee wearing overalls and tennis shoes caught her eye. The always 
observant Elvis told her about 'Ralph' (the name Elvis had given the Chimp). Colonel Parker had 
given him to Elvis in New York. Elvis told Mary Lynn to take 'Ralph' home with her. She 
protested. Elvis insisted saying he could buy another one. 'Ralph' and Mary Lynn left Elvis' 
house. Together they made a very cute couple. 


A few months later Elvis called Mary Lynn at the new home she and her parents had 
moved to on Crump Avenue and asked if he could drop by. He arrived a short time later on his big 
Harley Davidson. After spending some time with her folks Elvis and Mary Lynn jumped on his 
bike and rode around the corner to Jackson and Pope to the drive-in Ice Cream Palace. Mary Lynn 
ordered a vanilla ice cream cone and Elvis requested an extra, extra, thick black and white malted. 
Mary Lynn recalls that poor Elvis never got to drink even one swallow of his malt. From out of 
nowhere fifteen or twenty girls appeared. Elvis was very nice to all of them; talking to them and 
signing autographs and then as if by magic another group of twenty or more appeared. This went 
on for an hour and fifteen minutes. Elvis' extra, extra, thick malt wasn't so thick anymore. At 
least they didn't hurt him or rip his clothes off as they would later. Elvis took Mary Lynn home 
and this is the last time she would be in his company until 1960 following his discharge from the 
United States Army. 


Mary Lynn continued to live with her parents and began what would become a very 


successful career in the insurance field. The company she worked for provided homeowners 
coverage for her old friend Elvis. 
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Mary Lynn remembers the first time she saw Elvis after he returned from Germany. "He 
was strikingly handsome, much more so than I had remembered. His hair was swept back, every 
strand in place. His eyes a sparkling ice-blue. His teeth seemed perfect; however, it was his skin 
and complexion that were the most stunning. It seemed to be without blemish like a baby's skin. 
Elvis now had a close group of friends at the house with him at all times; they would eventually 
become known at the Memphis Mafia. I knew most of the people having grown up with them in 
Memphis. Some of the guys at that time were Joe Esposito, Bobby ‘Red’ West, Delbert 'Sonny' 
West, Ray Sitton (who was known as Chief), Alan Fortas and Jimmy Kingsley. 


Elvis was making movies in Hollywood at that time and he would be gone a few months 
and then return to Graceland to rest. Of course, the Memphis Mafia were with him wherever he 
went. Sometimes they would have a bit part in one of his movies. I still enjoy watching for some 
of the guys in these movies when they are shown on television. 


When Elvis was in Memphis there was a party or a get together every night. I was there 
as often as I could be. Activities would begin around midnight and go to the morning. I usually 
left in time to run by my parents house to get an hour's sleep, shower, dress and rush to work. 
We would go to the amusement park one night and the Memphian Theater the next. Elvis would 
rent one or the other and the whole group, consisting of anywhere from thirty to sixty people, 
would be there. 


The crowd would gather at the theater before Elvis arrived. The doors might be open but 
nobody went in. When he arrived he would stand outside and talk with everyone. When he went 
in everyone followed him. He would sit dead center; center seat, center row, same seat, same row 
every evening. He never changed this part of his routine. Nobody sat in any of the rows in front 
of him. Throughout the movie the crowd kept one eye on the screen and the other on Elvis. When 
he laughed everybody joined in. 


Elvis never showed his own movies but we would see movies before they were released. 
Sometimes Elvis would show the same movie over and over again. If he didn't like a particular 
film he would just stop it in the middle and go on to the next one. A favorite movie of his was the 
Nutty Professor. He thought Jerry Lewis was hilarious and we watched that movie many times. 


Elvis was always joking and kidding around. Often when the lights would come on he 
would get up and pretend to be leaving. We would all get up to follow and he would look around 
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with a mischievous smile on his face, sit down real quick and shout 'I fooled you!' The lights 
would go out and the movie would start again. 


The nights at the amusement park were always great fun. It usually began with a ride on 
the Scrambler. Elvis would keep the ride going for thirty to forty minutes without it ever stopping. 
The Roller Coaster came next. Elvis would ride in either the front car or the back one. If he didn't 
have a date with him he would get one of the girls to ride with him. He changed girls at every 
stop. He would encourage the lucky miss to hold her hands up away from the grab bar when they 
were going over the steepest hill. He might grab you and kiss you at any time, needless to say this 
was a very pleasant part of the evening. Then we would ride the Bumper Cars. The Dodgems, as 
Elvis called them, were his favorite ride. He even had his own Dodgem Car with his name painted 
on it. We would play on them for hours. 


The sixties were fun times at Graceland whether Elvis was at home or in Hollywood 
making a movie. The crowds were ever present at his home. There was always an odd assortment 
of people waiting, hoping for a glimpse of their idol. Females of all ages were always there. 
People would come to the gate begging to see Elvis. Song writers came by the dozens with songs 
that they were sure would be number one if they could get Elvis to record them. When Elvis was 
home he'd often go to the gate and he was always patient and accommodating with the fans. He 
would sign autographs, listening to some of the strange requests from the group. He really 
seemed to enjoy the people. 


The parties at Graceland, or at least large gatherings, became less frequent because of the 
damage that often occurred to Elvis’ rugs and furniture. But I think the real reason was the 
thievery that was going on. Elvis noticed favorite pieces of jewelry and other personal items 
beginning to disappear. He was very hurt that his friends, who only had to ask and Elvis would 
have given them the shirt off his back, were stealing from him. He didn't speak much about it but 
I could see in his eyes how much it bothered him. 


Few of the people that partied with Elvis during the years 1961-1967 were really close to 
him. Elvis would always entertain the group in some way. He might talk about his latest movie 
and the stars he had met. He really enjoyed talking about some of his fight scenes. He was 
always clowning around like a little boy. It was as if he thought he had to entertain us when just 
being near him was enough. 
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I remember the first time I saw Priscilla. She was a very beautiful girl. We had gone to 
the Crosstown Theater to see a movie that was currently playing. Elvis arrived with Priscilla who 
had just come to Memphis from Germany. She was very shy, however she was only fifteen years 
old at the time. 


Elvis' dad, Vernon, and his new bride Dee, would often go to the Fairgrounds with the 
group. They brought Dee's three small sons Billy, Ricky and David with them. Elvis loved 
having his young step-brothers there. He would play with them and always seemed to enjoy his 
time with them. 


That New Year's Eve Elvis rented the Manhattan Club on Bellevue Boulevard. Rufus 
Thomas provided entertainment for the evening. Elvis and Priscilla sat at a table near the dance 
floor. Everyone was dancing and having a wonderful time. Elvis and Priscilla, together at that 
table, could have been alone in the room. They had eyes only for each other; the way they looked 
at each other and touched was a beautiful thing to see. It was clear to everyone at the party that 
they were in love. I felt so very happy for them both. Midnight came and we all toasted the New 
Year together. I stopped at Elvis' table and said, 'Elvis, I really had a nice time tonight and want to 
wish you a Happy New Year.' 


Elvis seemed moved and was very appreciative that I had told him I really enjoyed the 
party. He began to express his thanks for my comments. He was so moved that he had done 
something that pleased me that he choked up and his words could hardly come out. He took the 
party hat that I was wearing and in a scrawled hand he wrote, 'Happy New Year, Mary Lynn. I 
Love You! E.P.' 


The late sixties brought a lot of changes to all of our lives. 1 think this was the happiest 
period of Elvis' life; his marriage to Priscilla, the birth of his daughter, Lisa Marie, the great times 
at the Circle G Ranch in Walls, Mississippi, the overwhelming success of his NBC TV Special in 
1968 and subsequent return to performing in Las Vegas and major arenas throughout the United 
States. These were fun times indeed. 


Elvis was touring constantly and was spending less and less time in Memphis. At the 
conclusion of his latest tour he would go to one of his California homes, most of the time the one 
in Palm Springs. I visited with him there on a few occasions but with my schedule, working in 
Memphis, I didn't get to see him as often as in the past. 
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After Elvis' divorce from Priscilla I could see a change in Elvis. He was still my friend 
Elvis but there was a faraway hurt look in his eyes. You know, he had been a loner when we were 
children and he was lonely now. He was such a lonely person. He could have been closer to 
some of the people around him but he took the attitude, ‘what do all these people want from me?" 
There was no way to get through to him that all they wanted was his friendship. 


The guys were always there. I know he really loved Charlie Hodge but Charlie was 
always talking about things like the City of Atlantis and I don't think Elvis really wanted to hear 
that at that time. Red and Sonny were there but it was a love-hate relationship. And ‘big, fat 
Lamar Fike’, as Elvis referred to him, could always make Elvis laugh although Elvis didn't seem 
to respect him. The only one Elvis could and would talk to was Joe Esposito, a really terrific guy 
and a wonderful friend. 


In 1974 or 1975 I was at Graceland, out back behind the house and there was a giant cage 
there und inside walking around were big birds. I said, 'Elvis, what on earth?’ and he said, 
cracking-up, ‘They're a bunch of wild turkeys in there Everybody broke up. We couldn't 
control our laughter. Of course, they weren't wild turkeys they were the most beautiful peacocks I 
had ever seen. 


Elvis would do the silliest things. He would come down from his bedroom dressed like a 
Hobo. He did these things to get a reaction. Once he came down dressed like a Genie. He had on 
a robe, funny looking shoes with the toes turned up and a turban. Naturally when we saw him 
everybody started laughing and he said, 'I don't think it's funny!" Everybody fought to control 
their laughter but I continued unable to stop. He said, 'I don't think it's funny!" I choked back my 
laughter and now everyone was quiet. He turned around and walked up three steps, stopped, 
looked at us and broke out laughing. 


When Elvis felt like it a bunch of us would pile into cars. Sometimes I rode with Elvis, 
Joe, Charlie and if Lamar was there we would really be squeezed together. Everybody would be 
talking but no one knew what they were talking about because no one was listening to anybody; 
just having a fun time, slapping and pulling at each other. Elvis would drive like a maniac 
swinging the car back and forth to crush everybody even more. 


I never saw Elvis or any of the crowd take drugs. A lot of the guys would drink rum or 
bourbon and coke. Elvis just drank coke. 
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Elvis often wondered where his power came from. I am sure that God picked Elvis. Iam 
a Christian and I love God and I love Jesus and my faith is strong. I know people don't just turn 
into super-stars like he did and have that much charisma. God used Elvis to inspire people through 
his music, People all over the world have been moved by Elvis' music. Have you ever heard 
Elvis' gospel songs? 


When I first heard it I didn't believe it. A telephone call informing me that Elvis Presley 
had died. I switched on the radio. It was true. My tears gushed forth. I was alone working in my 
large office. I cried and cried telling myself that I should control myself; I didn't realize the whole 
world was crying too. 


I felt so lonely. I remembered the touch football games at Triangle Field, I remembered 
our school days together at Humes, all of the years and all the good and sad times we had shared 
together. Something had ended. A part of my youth was gone. I felt older, suddenly removed 
from the youthful ideas and expectations of only a moment ago. Maybe it had been building over 
the years and I just hadn't noticed it. I wept for the tremendous loss that I was experiencing; the 
dreams, illusions and happy expectations of youth were gone. When Elvis lived we all knew that 
dreams did come true, that youth can be perpetual, that love can be fulfilled and he died like a 
common mortal and dashed all of the dreams. It is a sadder world without him. 
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Í. May of 1956 Elvis Presley would suffer the only defeat in his spectacular twenty- 


three year career. The TKO took place in Las Vegas where Elvis performed for two weeks at the 
New Frontier Hotel. He was sharing the bill with the Freddy Martin Orchestra. Martin, who was 
big with the type of patron Vegas catered to in the 1950's, drew an ultra-straight over-forties 
crowd. They were as prepared for the hip swinging spectacle from Tennessee as they were for 
cancer. They either responded to him with polite applause or simply picked themselves up and left 
the show. If Elvis hadn't signed a two week contract with the hotel he would have, no doubt, left 
Vegas for Memphis in a New York minute. He was a professional, so he sang for his supper for 
the entire engagement. Elvis’ flop at the New Frontier would bother him for the next thirteen 
years. 


While visiting with Elvis' father, Vernon Presley, in Memphis during the month of 
October, 1977, I noticed how much Elvis' recent death had affected him. He had suffered from 
degenerate heart disease during the last two years of Elvis' life but now this tall and once 
handsome man seemed as old as 'Father Time' himself. His once thick head of wavy white hair 
now looked like dry, limp straw. He seemed to have shrunk, his back permanently bent by his 
grief and pain. He looked very pale and was much thinner than I'd ever seen him before. My 
heart went out to this fine gentleman who had always been very kind to me. There was nothing I 
could do, nothing anyone could do, Elvis was gone. 


When Vernon went into the next room to answer the front door, Sandy Miller, his nurse 
and girlfriend, told me how concerned she was about his health. She said that he was suffering 
from shortness of breath as a result of his heart condition and that his extreme depression was not 
doing his heart condition any good. Vernon returned having accepted condolences from some 
European Elvis fans who had rang the doorbell. 


We chatted for about forty-five minutes then had sandwiches and ice tea for lunch. We 
kept the conversation light-hearted and spoke only of the good times. We then left the house on 
Dolan Street. Exiting through the rear we cut across Vernon's back yard and entered the grounds 
of Graceland. We passed the stables on our way to the Mansion. Vernon had asked me to help 
him identify some items which belonged to Elvis as he wasn't sure when or where Elvis had 
purchased them. 
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While going through some of Elvis' belongings I noticed Mr. Presley holding an 8x10 
piece of paper. He grimaced and said, "This here magazine review really hurt my boy. Elvis 
framed it in 1956 Paul, and you know what, he brought it with him to Las Vegas in 1969." 
Vernon handed me the review and written across the bottom in Elvis' handwriting was 
"Newsweek May 14, 1956 - To hell with them!" I began to read the slightly yellowed review 
which had been written twenty-one years earlier. 


The high-pitched squeals of females in fanatic teenage packs are being heard again. Elvis 
Presley, a hillbilly singer capable of impressive bodily contortions, has moved onto the pedestal 
lately occupied by Johnnie Ray and, before him, by Frank Sinatra. 


Girls describe Presley as a combination of Marlon Brando and the late James Dean, and 
boys admire the exaggeration of his rhythmic rock and roll. (Alleged to be a new kind of music, in 
general vogue since the song Rock Around the Clock was used in Blackboard Jungle in 1954, 
rock and roll is actually a coarsened version of what a "jump" band like Count Basie's does with 
refinement.) 


Presley's latest record hit, on RCA Victor, Heartbreak Hotel, has passed the million mark; 
his album, Elvis Presley , has sold more than 362,000 copies since its release in mid-March, an 
RCA Victor record in quick sales. 


The impact of Presley in personal appearances has so far been felt only in the Southeast 
and Southwest. Presley's tour in Texas last month produced delirious mob scenes in San Antonio. 
Typical female comments: 'I like him because he looks so mean’; ‘He's fascinating - like a snake’; 
1 hear he peddles dope’; 'He's been in and out of jail, and he's gonna die of cancer in six 
months’. A local reviewer (adult and male) was less impressed: ‘Presley is more of a male 
burlesque queen than anything else’. 


Last week Presley wound up his first nightclub date, a two-week stand at the New 
Frontier Hotel in Las Vegas. Wedged into a show built around Freddy Martin's silken 
arrangements of Tchaikovsky and show tunes, Elvis was somewhat like a jug of corn liquor ata 
champagne party. He hollered songs like Blue Suede Shoes and Heartbreak Hotel , and his 
bodily motions were embarrassingly specific. Most of the slick, moneyed audience sighed with 
relief when Martin took over again, having sat through Presley as if he were a clinical experiment. 
Elvis’ comment: 'I don't want no more nightclubs. An audience like this don't show their 
appreciation the same way. They're eating when I come on’. 
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At 21, Elvis has three Cadillacs, one Messerschmitt tricycle car and a house for his parents 
in Memphis, where he went to live after his boyhood in Tupelo, Mississippi. He does not drink or 
smoke. 'I used to be on a pink-and-black kick‘, he says. ‘Pink-and-black shirts, even a pink-and- 
black Cad. I got sick of it’. He also likes to shoot pool and visit penny arcades. 'I won 24 teddy 
bears at a fair once. People was giving me money to win them one’. 


Presley has been given a standard seven-year contract with Hal Wallis - Paramount. 'I 
wouldn't want no regular spot on no TV program’, he says. ‘Movies are the thing. I love to act. 
I don't care nothing whatsoever about singing in no movie. English was what I liked best in high 
school. I want to be a dramatic actor. Some day I want to write a book. About what it's like to be 
an entertainer. It's tough, man, tough’. 


Elvis never did get around to writing that book much to my regret. If he had, then maybe 
today, people would understand Elvis after having read his own words on his own terms. When it 
was announced that Elvis would be returning to live performing for the first time in almost eight 
years I was amazed that, of all places, he and The Colonel had chosen Las Vegas. It had been a 
long thirteen years since the fiasco at Vegas' New Frontier Hotel. Elvis was determined to show 
the critics that the 'Old Hound Dog' wasn't dead, he was back bigger and better than ever. 


The lights dim, the huge gold curtain slowly begins to rise, and the screaming begins. It 
Starts spontaneously and builds into a crescendo as trumpets, electric guitars, and drums blast the 
rocking opening bars of "Blue Suede Shoes". As he approaches the stage, a strobe light begins 
flickering and he struts slowly from one end of the platform to the other. The only thing that can 
be heard is the screams! 


He is wearing a black jumpsuit with bright red satin vents on the pant legs. A red scarf 
drapes his bare chest, and tassels hang from the red belt. His appearance is anything you choose 
to call it - gaudy, vulgar, or magnificent. He looks like a king from another dimension with his 
glaring eyes and sexy mouth. His high cheek bones and bronze face seem to be untouched by the 
years that have passed. 


Before he had opened his mouth, the audience was out of it's seats, screaming and giving 


him a standing ovation. He smiled and without warning broke into "Blue Suede Shoes". He sang 
"I Got A Woman" and "That's All Right Mama", the first song he ever released. He had already 
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lifted the audience beyond belief. Exhaling a nervous sigh, he spoke. "Hi! I'm Elvis Presley.” 
There was utter pandemonium throughout the showroom and the screams grew louder. 


For over an hour he flogged himself to near-exhaustion. He was like a wild man! He 
moved with both grace and animal sexuality. His voice never missed a note when he was doing 
flips and cartwheels. 


While he concentrated mostly on his own hits, he also did some other contemporary songs 
made popular by other artists. When Elvis finished his renditions there could be no denying the 
Presley magic! He began to sing the beautiful "Can't Help Falling In Love". He held the final 
note for what seemed like an eternity, and the gold curtain slowly descended. Once again the 
audience stood, screamed, and shouted, "Bravo!!" He stood dripping perspiration, his arms 
outstretched like a modern-day Christ. 


Displaying more confidence than would seem possible for any performer, Elvis made 
believers out of all who had ever doubted his talents and ability. It was a memorable night - a night 
when Elvis, the founder of modern pop music, proved that he was still King. 
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E. Aron Presley graduated from Humes High School on June 3, 1953, 


Graduating Class 202. Elvis was a student there from 1949 to 1953. He worked in the school 
library and was a member of the ROTC. 


Humes has produced many prominent and worthwhile citizens. Most notable, of course, 
is Elvis Presley, perhaps the most recognized figure in the entertainment world since the dawn of 
civilization. The school also points with pride to its many graduates that have been inducted into 
the Phi Beta Kappa and two have been chosen as Rhodes Scholars. The school was formally 
opened on January 19, 1925. Mr. S. L. Ragsdale was principle. Humes is located in a three-story 
red brick building at 659 North Mannassas Street in Memphis, Tennessee. It resides on seven 
acres of land in the northwest section of the city. L.C. Humes High School was named for a 
former president of the Board of Education and prominent Memphis banker. Mr, Humes died on 
March 2, 1925, and the following statement was read into the record of the Board of Education. 


He was a friend of truth, in action faithful, and, in honor, clear, who broke no promise, 
served no private end, gain no title, but who lost no friend. 


A cedar of Lebanon tree stood on the front campus. It was donated by his mother in 
memory of Mr. Humes. A similar tree was planted later by the P.T.A. 


In 1940, construction began on a major addition to the school. This addition eventually 
would house the Vocational Department. On the first floor was a spacious aviation and motors 
shop. This shop measured fifty by seventy feet and was characterized by the absence of any 
interior columns. It was provided with a large entrance from Saffrans Street for bringing in motors 
and airplanes. Additional features of the first floor included machine shop, electric shop, food 
shop, the beauty culture program, locker rooms, wash rooms, store rooms and new 
classrooms...all with sixteen foot ceilings. 


The second floor housed food service training, library, drafting rooms, offices and the 
commercial department with rooms for bookkeeping, business machines, typewriting and office 


work. 


When the school first opened its enrollment was four hundred and ninety-four pupils. 
When Elvis Presley graduated in 1953 there were one thousand seven hundred students at Humes. 
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On April 9, 1953 Mildred Scrivener, one of his teachers, and one of the first to recognize 
Elvis' potential as a vocalist, encouraged him to perform at the school's annual Minstrel Show. In 
the Minstrel Show's School Program his name was misspelled. It appears as 'Elvis Prestly - 
guitarist’. His performance of Cold, Cold Icy Fingers received the loudest applause from the 
audience. This earned him the distinction of being the only performer to sing an encore. He 
performed his version of Old Shep . 


When Elvis received his diploma from Humes he had dreams of making a better life for 
himself and his parents, Vernon and Gladys. Those dreams did not include changing the world by 
becoming the most famous person of the 20th Century. Elvis thought that if he worked hard 
enough and was lucky enough he'd become a truck driver. He'd sit up high in his tractor-trailer 
wearing a red bandana around his neck, riding down the highway as his big truck kicked up the 
dry dirt. Elvis would have become a different kind of king; king of the road. 


Sandra Lawrence Thayer and Hazel Herrmann Watson were two normal teenagers in the 
fifties. The word 'teenager' had become accepted as a part of every day vocabulary, thanks in 
great part to the boy from Memphis, Elvis Presley. Sandy and Hazel liked to wear saddle shoes 
and poodle skirts made of felt material with many crinolines, With their hair pulled back into pony 
tails they would dance to the tunes on the jukebox at the neighborhood soda shop where you 
would get five plays by the latest fav for a quarter. Home alone in their rooms they would spin 
their 45 rpm discs, seven-inch round black vinyl with a big hole in the middle, on their own 
personal record player that their parents had given them for their last birthday or as a Christmas 
gift. They were like girls their age all across the USA during those first wonderful heady days of 
rock 'n roll, with one exception; they were from Memphis where the boy who would be king also 
resided. 


Sandy and Hazel had all of Elvis' Sun records, the ones he recorded right there in their 
hometown. They even owned his first RCA record Heartbreak Hotel . From time to time they 
would sit and recall seeing Elvis going down the hall at Humes High and how handsome he was. 
He was so different, always dressed so nice, so cool. And Sandy remembered his walk; "it was 
unique, it was like no one else's." 


In April of 1956, as the end of their senior year at Humes was quickly approaching, an 


event that both girls thought to be the highlight of their young teenage lives occurred. When they, 
along with a bunch of other kids in their class, were standing in the school yard on a beautiful 
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bright summer-like day, with unseasonably warm temperatures, they saw an automobile pull up 
alongside the school yard and come to a stop at the curb. The car was nothing like any of the 
kids, who were mostly from working class families, had ever seen. It was a big, shinny pink and 
white Cadillac. Two young men exited from the passenger side. One of them went around to the 
driver's side and opened the door. And there he was! A sight to behold in his kelly green 
sportscoat, yellow shirt and black slacks. Humes High School's most famous alumni, Elvis 
Presley, in the flesh. He smiled and encouraged the boys and girls to come over to the car (as if 
they needed encouragement). Elvis, his boys and his car, were quickly surrounded. Elvis spoke 
to the crowd and a few lucky girls were even given the opportunity of sitting behind the wheel of 
Elvis' Cadillac. Sandy and Hazel weren't that fortunate, they hadn't acted quick enough and were 
therefore relegated to the back, some thirty or thirty-five people away from their idol. 


The girls were disappointed not being able to get closer to Elvis' car, not having the 
opportunity to speak with him or get an autograph. Their disappointment was quickly forgotten in 
the coming weeks as their thoughts turned to graduation. On May 30, 1956 Sandy Lawrence and 
Hazel Herrmann's graduation from Humes High School took place at the old Ellis Auditorium in 
downtown Memphis. Both girls were very excited and very proud as they looked forward to 
getting on with the rest of their lives. Hazel was thinking about all the fun she would have after the 
graduation ceremony; the parties and her date with a handsome young jock. Sandy, on the other 
hand, was very nervous because her boyfriend, who was in the Navy, had gone AWOL from his 
night school class to see Sandy graduate. He would have to leave immediately after graduation 
exercises, hoping to slip back in before anyone noticed he was gone. So for Sandy there would be 
no date and no parties. 


When the Commencement Service came to an end and after all of the students had the 
opportunity to mingle, shake hands and kiss their proud relatives, they headed downstairs to turn 
in their graduation caps and gowns. Descending the steps none of them would have expected to 
see Elvis Presley waiting there to greet them, along with his friend Red West and cousins Junior 
and Gene Smith. He had quietly and unannounced slipped into the room while the graduation 
services were taking place upstairs. Elvis didn't wish to take any of the attention away from the 
graduates as this was their moment. He hadn't come to perform, but rather to congratulate the 
entire graduating class and let them know that he had come from the same place they did and that if 
his dreams could come true so could all of theirs. He spent over an hour there, signing autographs 
and posing for pictures. 
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This time Hazel and Sandy would get to spend time with Elvis. Sandy was a very 
voluptuous and well-built girl. She had heard that Elvis didn't like well endowed women. When 
her turn came Sandy had one thought racing through her mind as she approached Elvis; "DEAR 
GOD, PLEASE MAKE MY BOOBS GET SMALLER". With that thought fresh in her head and 
all the excitement and nervousness she was feeling she had failed to bring a piece of paper for Elvis 
to sign. Having only her High School Diploma, that she was holding in her hand, she gave it to 
Elvis who autographed it on the back before returning it to her. 


Hazel then handed Elvis her Humes Commencement Program which Elvis signed as Hazel 
nervously held her camera and captured this very special moment for all time. Elvis spoke to the 
girls awhile longer, telling Sandy to say Hi! to her brother Larry, who had double dated with Elvis 
and was still a close friend. He told the girls it was great to be there with them on this important 
occasion and that he would never forget Memphis, his hometown. He hugged and kissed the girls 
then he, Red and his cousins were gone. 


Today Sandy and Hazel are still the very best of friends and both are happily married, 
raising their families and still living in the Memphis area. Sandy is on the committee planning the 
Humes High School reunion which is to take place in June, 1992, some six weeks before the 
world honors Memphis’ own, Elvis Presley, on the fifteenth anniversary of his passing. Sandy 
recently told me, "Both Hazel and I have many special memories of Elvis as a teenager at Humes 
High School that we treasure much more than autographs or pictures." 


Isn't it amazing that the boy who said, "Memphis will always be my hometown.", is this 
city's greatest attraction. Because of the tourism caused by over three quarters of a million Elvis 
fans who annually visit and tour Elvis' home, Graceland, eat at the city's restaurants, stay at the 
areas hotels and motels, shop in the malls, spending their money freely, Elvis is still giving gifts to 
his old friends even from the grave. 
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HOW PRESLEY USES HIS MONEY----- 

Sharpest looking drill team in Memphis is the Humes High ROTC these days. 
Alumni Elvis Presley footed a $900.00 bill to outfit thirty boys and some additional equipment for 
officers and sponsors - thus the new name of the band, The EP Rebels. Equipment included 
helmets, scarves, gloves, leggings, belts, citation cords and rifle slings. 


T. above caption along with a photo showing five handsome ROTC officers, one 


holding a Confederate Flag with EP Rebels on it appeared in the Memphis Press Scimitar in 1956. 
Lt. Col. Gerald Billions was one of these handsome officers. Jerry was born and raised in 
Memphis. Today he still resides there where he is a very successful dentist. Jerry attended Humes 
High School where he would graduate in 1957, four years later than the school's most famous 
alumni, Elvis Presley. The following is Dr. Billions’ story: 


In about 1955, when they first began playing Elvis’ songs on the radio, kids around 
Humes started trying to remember who he was. I remembered seeing him sitting alone playing his 
guitar. I lived a couple blocks north of the school on Manassas and walked home for lunch 
everyday. The playground with all the activity and people was on the south end of the school but 
Elvis chose a place away from everybody and sat on concrete steps, right on the sidewalk. Many 
times I would pass him on my way home for lunch but I never gave him a second thought, after 
all, at this time he was just a boy named Elvis. He had that long hair with those sideburns and 
wore a maroon turtleneck sweater most of the time. Long hair and sideburns were not in and this 
really made Elvis stand out. 


In 1956 I was selected to be the Battalion Commander of the Humes High ROTC 
Battalion. We decided that we wanted to form a drill team to represent the school in drill team 
competition that was just beginning in the city. In order to look the part we needed drill team 
uniforms consisting of helmets, scarves, belts, leggings, citation cards and rifle slings. The actual 
army uniform was furnished by the army but the above items had to be purchased privately. Most 
of the boys at Humes could not afford the drill team items so we were trying to figure out a way to 
obtain the funds in order to purchase the equipment. Elvis, at this time, was gaining a reputation 
for his generosity. One day I, half jokingly, said to Sgt. Hatley that maybe we should ask Elvis to 
sponsor us. Sgt. Hatley was the Army PMS&T in charge of the Humes ROTC. Sgt. Hatley said, 
‘That's a great idea. And while you're at it ask him to include thirteen sabres and Sam Brown belts 
for our officer corps.' I was taken back a little since I didn't know Elvis from Adam but decided to 
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give it a try. I gathered the information and determined that we would need about $1,000.00, 
which was alot of money in 1956. 


I recruited a couple of other guys and we went over to Elvis' house on Audubon. Most of 
us had never been that far east and it seemed like we were really among the rich. We parked on the 
street and were walking up the drive when Vernon Presley stuck his head out of the side door and 
said, "What you boys want? I explained who we were and what we wanted. He said, ‘Ya'll wait 
here a minute." He went inside and a few minutes later he came out and said, ‘Elvis said go ahead 
and get it and send him the bill.’ We were elated and went back to school to relay the good news. 
We ordered the items and the bill came to almost $1,000.00. It was a trusting time, no one ever 
thought to get something in writing and, of course, it wasn't needed. We sent the bill to Elvis and 
he paid it. 


After we received the equipment I decided to visit Elvis and thank him personally. I called 
and made arrangements to see him and had no difficulty at all. When I got there we sat in the 
living room or den. The room was furnished in modern blonde wood. I remember seeing at least 
one Gold Record hanging on the wall. Elvis was very personable and made me feel at ease. We 
spoke for awhile and then Elvis took the sabre I had brought along to show him, removed it from 
it's sheath and did some Douglas Fairbanks, Jr. sword play. Luckily the Battalion commander 
was able to keep his sabre and it is in my possession to this day. 


I mentioned Elvis' new round bed to him and he asked how I knew about it. I told him 
that my Uncle was an upholsterer and had made it. Elvis said to come with him and he would 
show it to me. We went to his bedroom and there was the large round bed with it's curved white 
tufted headboard. While we were talking in Elvis' room Nick Adams and Natalie Wood came in. 
They had just returned from riding motorcycles. I believe that Nick was wearing a pair of jeans, 
Natalie was barefoot and wearing black pedalpushers with a leopardskin designed vest. Elvis 
introduced me. We talked for awhile and I remember thinking that I should be more impressed 
with Natalie and Nick since they were so famous, but they were just normal nice people like Elvis. 
I felt comfortable with all three. Elvis and Natalie excused themselves and left for another part of 
the house. Nick and I were alone in Elvis' room. We started to talk and I asked Nick how he had 
met Elvis and what was Elvis really like. 


‘Jerry, the first time I heard the name Elvis Presley, I was in New York doing some 
personal appearances. Everywhere I went people were talking about this ‘degenerate hillbilly 
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singer’ who thought he was 'God's gift to the entertainment world.’ I had never heard him sing. I 
had never seen so much as a photograph of him - but right away I was all for him. 


Because he reminded me of a close friend I once had, James Dean. Jimmy had been 
dragged over the coals by columnists, reporters, and all sorts of people who had never met him. 
He was ridiculed before his death but after he was gone the same writers who had blasted him as a 
rude, neurotic, sullen, weird farm-boy from Indiana burned their typewriters out telling the world 
he was the greatest actor that ever lived. 


So whenever someone would tell me what a terrible person Presley was, I would ask if he 
or she had ever met Elvis. The answer was always no. They hadn't met Elvis and didn't care to. 
Then I'd inquire whether or not they had ever seen him perform. Again the answer was no. They 
were tearing apart someone they had never seen or heard! 


I believe now, as I believed then, that the reason for their vicious slander was simply - 
envy. They couldn't reconcile themselves to the fact that a poor farm-boy from Tennessee could 
almost overnight, make a million dollars and become the nation's most celebrated personality. 


But if they'd been getting a percentage of Elvis’ salary, or had participated in his rise to 
fame, what a different tune they would sing! 


TIl never forget the first time I met Elvis. My agent had sent me over to 20th Century Fox 
for an interview with the producer of The Reno Brothers. (The title was later changed to Love Me 
Tender) Cameron Mitchell had turned down the role of the heavy, and since I had just completed a 
picture at Fox, which I played the heavy, it looked like I had a pretty good chance of landing the 
part. 


I was told at the main office that I could find the producer on the back lot, where he was 
conducting wardrobe tests of the stars of the picture. They were Richard Egan, Debra Paget, and 
Elvis Presley. I went out to the back lot and spotted the producer; but although we got along well 
together, we both realized I was too young for the part. 


As I started to leave the lot I noticed the fellow that I had been hearing so much about. He 


was just completing his test and I watched him for a minute or two. I wanted to go up and 
congratulate him on his success but I didn't know how he would react to a self-introduction. 
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I was walking toward the exit when I heard my name called and was surprised to see Elvis 
coming over to me. 


"You're Nick Adams aren't you? he asked. I told him that I was and he held out his 
hand. 'I'm Elvis Presley," he said. 'It's a pleasure to meet you.’ He went on to tell me that he had 
seen me in Rebel Without A Cause and Picnic . Then he described the scenes he liked best in my 
pictures and little by little I began to realize that this guy was very unlike the ‘degenerate hillbilly 
singer’ in all the lying talk I'd heard. 


He was really down to earth, sincere, and very humble. He was telling me how much he 
had enjoyed me in parts that my own family hadn't noticed me in! Here was the greatest box- 
office attraction in thirty years telling me what a wonderful actor I was. 


I forgot all about loosing out on the part I had hoped to get. Before I knew it, Elvis and I 
were deep in conversation about motion pictures, actors, actresses and acting. 


That was the beginning of a wonderful friendship. After talking to Elvis for about five 
minutes, you feel like you've known him all your life.’ I told Nick I felt the same exact way. I 
only met Elvis earlier today and I too feel as if we've been friends for a long time. Nick responded, 
‘It's amazing. Elvis makes you feel comfortable, makes you feel as though you belong. You 
never feel for a moment that you are talking to 'Mr. Box-office'. He has no phony airs about him 
and no conceit. He looks right at you when you speak and listens intently to what you have to say. 


The first thing I noticed was that Elvis looks better in person than he does in his pictures. 
He was bigger than I thought. He moves constantly while talking; his hands are always in motion 
with quick expressive gestures. After talking with him for a short while, you know his is a natural 
talent. 


Eventually, our conversation got around to James Dean. Elvis thought he was the greatest 
actor who'd ever lived. I've received thousands of letters since Jimmy died and Elvis expressed 
the same sentiments as those in the letters. He told me that Jimmy inspired him, and how much he 
would like to have known him. I couldn't help feeling that that would have been quite a 
friendship. Above all, Jim respected honesty and sincerity and those are Elvis' two outstanding 
qualities. 
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Before I left, Elvis told me to drop over to the set whenever I had a chance. I told him I 
would, shook his hand and left. 


I felt good as I drove out the studio gate, because my first impression of Elvis had been 
right. He was a real person and deserved every bit of his success. 


That evening I went to the movies with Natalie. I told her about meeting Elvis and what a 
great guy he was. I promised her I would introduce her to him as soon as I got a chance. 


A few days later I visited Elvis in his dressing room outside the stage where they were 
shooting Love Me Tender. He was really glad to see me and invited me in. With him was his 
cousin Gene Smith, who I later found out traveled all over with Elvis and had been his constant 
companion since the start of his career. 


Gene was just as friendly as he could be and kept me in stitches from the time I entered the 
room until I left. He's one of those people who can't seem to say anything that isn't funny - a 
natural-born comedian. He has a warm, friendly face, and watching him cut up you just forget 
your troubles. 


Now and then Gene would say something that would break Elvis and me up completely. 
When Elvis could control his laughter, he would say to Gene, 'Now, Gene, that didn't make a bit 
of sense." 


Gene would give Elvis one of his priceless looks and then admonish himself with, 
'Nooooo, Gene, nooooo' - and the way he said it would have Elvis and me doubled up again. If 
Gene ever decides to go professional, he'd be a real sensation. 


Elvis and I would talk about everything from motorcycles to the reporters who'd been 
smearing Elvis in pursuit of the almighty buck. Finally, there was a knock on the door and the 
assistant director told Elvis that he was needed on the set. Elvis invited me to come along. 


As we passed through the big doors that led onto the sound stage Elvis greeted the 


policeman on duty. "Hi, Charlie’ he said. "You workin’ hard? The policeman smiled. 'Not too 
hard, Elvis! How are you today?’ 'Fine sir,’ Elvis said. 
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That was only the beginning of a friendly series of hellos to every member of the cast and 
crew. I was seeing something that I had never seen before - a star as big as Elvis going out of his 
way to be courteous to everyone on the set. Whether it was an electrician, a carpenter, or a general 
clean-up man, Elvis called him 'sir', because he has an innate respect for age and position. 


I've had the privilege of working with some wonderful stars, and I feel I've been very 
lucky because most of them are real people; but inevitably some stars just can't seem to let anyone 
forget that they are stars. This is definitely not the case with Elvis. 


I knew most of the crew shooting Love Me Tender, and they were unanimous in their 
approval for him. One of the grips told me, 'I've been in this business for twenty years and I've 
yet to see any actor as willing to learn as Elvis. And the funny part of it is, he's a natural! You 
ought to see the way he tears into a scene.’ 


As I watched Elvis I realized that 'natural' was the word for it. I'd seen him reading a 
newspaper which said he was the second Jimmy Dean, a prototype of Marlon Brando. Elvis had 
thrown the paper on the floor. 'Why do they print that stuff” he exclaimed. ‘Dean was great and 
Brando is great, but I'm not a imitation of either one. I'm Elvis Presley, period.’ I could see what 
he meant. He was perfectly natural, completely himself. He could hold his own as an actor in his 
own right. 


I had been receiving letters from a number of Jimmy Dean's fans, asking me whether or 
not Elvis should portray Jimmy on the screen in Jimmy's life story. When Elvis was finished for 
the day, I put the question to him straight. Elvis said and I quote: 


‘Jimmy was a great actor. I've always admired his talent. I don't think anyone should 
ever try to portray him on the screen. The person who did risk it would probably look like an 
idiot. No one could ever be as natural as Jimmy. Nor could they copy his style and do it right. If 
someone tried it, he would never be as great as Jimmy - and he might make people forget Jimmy's 
greatness. Dean was an individualist and had his own style, just as Brando is an individualist and 
has his own style. Dean never copied anyone. Brando never copied anyone - and I ain't gonna 
copy anyone!' 


Elvis asked me to come up and visit Gene and himself whenever I had a free evening. A 
few nights later I took him up on the invitation. We sat around and played records. Some were 
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Elvis', but most were Al Hibbler's and Mahalia Jackson's. Elvis couldn't get over Mahalia's 
pronunciation of the lyrics to You'll Never Walk Alone and played the record several times. 


We ordered dinner, which for Elvis was four slices of Cranshaw mellon, a grilled cheese 
sandwich with butter, six slices of well-done bacon, mashed potatoes with gravy, and four glasses 
of milk. This is his standard evening meal when he is away from home. Breakfast consists of 
Cranshaw mellon, corn flakes with fresh peaches and milk. Lunch is usually mashed potatoes 
with gravy, six slices of well-done bacon, and a glass of milk. 


At home, his diet changes quite a bit. His mother is a genius in the art of Southern 
cooking. Fried ham, bacon, pork chops, eggs, milk, and the most delicious biscuits you've ever 
tasted are Elvis' usual breakfast. I'd never had any home-baked biscuits before I visited the 
Presleys. I use to refer to them ‘as those things.’ Elvis’ Mom and Dad got a big laugh whenever I 
asked if there were anymore of 'those things’ around. 


I guess Mrs. Presley knows something about the haphazard way actors eat - because she 
fed me until I couldn't eat anymore. For lunch we'd have peas and corn, chops, sliced tomatoes 
and milk, In the evening, fried okra, peas, corn, fried chicken, pork chops and milk. Mrs. 
Presley certainly wasn't taking any chances on our going hungry! 


Before I left she took me aside and said, 'Nick, if I had another son I would want him to 
be just like you.’ I don't think I've ever had a greater compliment. It sent a warm glow of pride 
all through me. Mrs. Presley reminded me a great deal of my own mother and it really hurt when it 
finally came time to leave. 


One day, when I got back to Hollywood, Natalie and her friend Barbara Gould, decided to 
go to the beach - and since Elvis wasn't working that day, I suggested that we meet them. Elvis 
had always admired Natalie and thought it was a good idea. 


As we drove along Sunset Boulevard, we naturally got to talking about our careers. I told 
Elvis how I got started and the struggles I'd had. ‘Nick,’ Elvis said earnestly, 'if you just have 
faith in God, you'll make it. When I was eighteen years old, I saw my Dad sitting on the edge of 
his bed with his head in his hands. Things were going so bad he just couldn't see any way out. I 
prayed for a miracle, and my prayers were answered. I don't usually talk about these things 
because people might say I'm just using religion to impress them. Sure, I like to have a good time 
and do all the things other kids my age do. I'm no different from the rest. I like a movie, a swim, 
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a drive up Main Street, a laugh, a stop at a drive-in for cokes and shakes. I like to take a girl home 
on a cold night, stand on her porch, kiss her goodnight, and try to keep from waking her folks up. 
That's why it kind of hurts me when they say I'm contributing to juvenile delinquency. 


I'm no saint, but I've tried never to do anything that would hurt my family or offend God. 
If the rest of the ‘juveniles’ in the country would try to use that formula, there wouldn't be any 
delinquency problem. I figure all any kid needs is hope and the feeling that he or she belongs. If I 
could do or say anything that would give some kid that feeling, I'd believe I'd contributed 
something to the world.' 


Elvis was very quiet after he'd finished. I knew that what he had said must have come 
straight from the heart. I felt good inside knowing that there were people like Elvis in this world. 


When we got to the beach, we found Nat and Barbara listening to the radio and getting a 
sun-tan. I introduced Elvis to the girls and Nat told him how much she admired him. Elvis told 
her much the same thing about herself and they both were very sincere. 


Despite all the rumors to the contrary, I can tell you there's no romance there. Neither Nat 
nor Elvis is serious about anyone, romantically speaking. They are great friends and admire each 
other very much, but both are too young and too busy with their careers to be serious. We left the 
beach and had lunch at a drive-in. That evening we went to the movies. We saw Hot Rod Girl 
and Girls in Prison. All during the show, people were passing pieces of paper to where we were 
sitting for autographs. Both Natalie and Elvis signed them happily and courteously, even though 
they were missing half the show in doing so. 


As we left the theater, a crowd of wise-guys started heckling Elvis. It made me angry and 
when we reached the car I said something about it to Elvis. He just shrugged his shoulders and 
motioned me into the car. We should have done something about it, I told him. "That wouldn't 
have proved anything’, Elvis said. 


Driving Natalie home, Elvis told me about many similar incidents. I began to see his 
point. If he took offense at every out-of-the-way remark, his life would be just one big free-for- 


all. 


After that night, Elvis, Natalie and I saw quite a lot of each other. We went to the movies, 
had dinners together, bought and played records, and had a lot of good times. Often we went on 
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shopping tours, and that's how I learned about a very unusual facet of Elvis’ personality. Every 
time he bought anything for himself, he'd insist on buying the same thing for anybody with him. 
His generosity is unbelievable. 


The other night we were on our way home from the movie theater when we saw a ragged 
old man walking along the road. Elvis was going too fast to stop but he turned at the first side 
street we came to. 'T'm going back and give that old fellow some money." he said. ‘He looks like 
he's not doing so well.' We circled the block again and again but we couldn't find the man. 
Finally, Elvis gave up and turned the car toward home, very depressed because he hadn't been able 
to help the old guy. 


These are the things I can't help remembering when I read what a menace Elvis Presley is 
to the youth of America! I think that if everyone had a chance to get to know Elvis the way I got to 
know him and to see the way he really is they'd never write another bad thing about him. 


When my brother visited Hollywood after completing his medical studies in Europe, I told 
him I'd like him to meet Elvis. He was tolerantly amused when I brought him up to Elvis’ suite, 
expecting no doubt a 'swell-headed' singer in a zoot suit. Five minutes after being introduced, 
they were deep in a talk about modern medicine. Later that day my brother told me that Elvis was a 
rare human being, destined for great things. 


It may be hard to believe for someone who doesn't know Elvis, but he has the power of 
commanding the respect and admiration of everyone who comes in contact with him. And the 
reason for that is because there is nothing phony about him. He is for real. 


One afternoon Elvis, Natalie and I went over to see Louella Parsons at her beautiful home 
in Beverly Hills. Meeting celebrities is part of her everyday routine and because of her vast 
experience she is an excellent judge of people. She greeted us warmly and was a wonderful 
hostess. She had a genuine respect for Elvis' talent before meeting him, and his personality had 
the same effect on her as it has on all the people he meets. 


Miss Parsons has given Elvis a number of good write-ups while many of the other 
columnists have been doing their best to ruin him. For this reason especially, 1 admire Miss 
Parsons more than I can say. It's a very simple thing to ride on the bandwagon when everything is 
going fine, but to be an honest critic in a nationally syndicated column requires courage and 
character. 
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One thing is for sure. If someone with Louella Parsons' experience and judgement places 
a seal of approval on a particular talent and person, you can bet that the person and his talent are 
genuine. The point I'm trying to make is that, regardless of the publicity he has received, Elvis 
Presley is one of the finest individuals you could ever hope to meet. 


Let me tell you something I have never told anyone before. When things were slow in 
Hollywood and I didn't have any pictures in sight, Elvis came to my rescue by inviting me to join 
him on his tour - and so I was part of his show. I did impersonations, and I was able to make 
enough money from Elvis and his manager, Colonel Tom Parker, to make the payments on my 
house and to pay all my other bills. If it hadn't been for Elvis and The Colonel, I would have lost 
my home and everything I had worked for. 


Things look real good for me now in pictures. I have a leading part in No Time For 
Sergeants at Warner Brothers, but I'll never forget how Elvis was right there to help me when 
everything was black. 


I've given you the plain, simple facts about Elvis. Do you wonder why I'm so proud to 
claim him as my friend? 


Elvis and Natalie Wood returned to the bedroom. I once again thanked Elvis for his 
generous gift to the ROTC and for having me over. I told Natalie and Nick that it was a pleasure 
meeting them and that I enjoyed my conversation with Nick. I said goodbye. My memorable 
afternoon had come to an end. 


The next time I saw Elvis was at the Cotton Carnival in 1957. I was an honor guard for 
the King and Queen of the Carnival and had occasion to be back stage at the Ellis Auditorium 
where Elvis was appearing as part of the Cotton Carnival entertainment. While waiting for the 
King and Queen Elvis saw me and shouted hello. I was delighted that Elvis recognized me. It 
made me feel important that in front of the other honor guards from different schools, Elvis had 
called me by name. While Elvis and I were speaking with each other he was asked to sign an 
autograph. Needing something to lean on he used my hat which had a flat top. A picture was 
taken at this time that appeared in Photoplay's 1957 Tribute to Elvis magazine. It showed Elvis 
signing autographs on my hat but unfortunately I had been cropped out of the photo. 
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In July, 1977 it was announced that Elvis Presley Superstar, King of Rock 'n Roll and 
Memphis’ most famous son would be performing live in concert at the Mid-South Auditorium in 
August. Elvis had performed a couple of other Memphis concerts in the 70's, which I had planned 
to attend, but was always too busy with my family, my dental practice, one thing or another 


prevented me from seeing him. This time I purchased my tickets and nothing would stop me from 
seeing Elvis, Of course, this concert was destined to be the concert that never was. The boy I 
remember as a warm and caring person, a little quiet, but never aloof, was gone, He wasn't the 
King of Rock n' Roll to me, he was just a kid sitting alone with his guitar in the school yard, just 
one of the guys. 
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L April of 1989, shortly after the release of my greatest hits book, "Elvis-All My 


Best", I received a phone call from a fan who wanted to tell me how much she enjoyed my book. 
She said it had stirred her emotions and that Elvis would have been very proud of me. I thanked 
her for her kind words. She then asked if I had time to listen to a story of a young girl who had 
the opportunity to meet Elvis and his parents. That story was one of the most heart-warming and 
revealing testaments to the uniqueness of Elvis Presley. Jean Felts Sowers is a very special lady. 
I told her how much her story had touched me and asked if she would mind my sharing it with all 
of you. The following is Jean's story in her own words, exactly as she told it to me. 


In December, 1957, when I was fourteen, my brother Bobby Joe took me, my twin 
brother Jerry and my mother Bessie Felts to Memphis to try to meet Elvis Presley. 


While there Mrs. Gladys & Mr. Vernon came through the gates going grocery shopping in 
the pink Cadillac Elvis had bought for his Mama. While pausing at the highway, due to traffic, my 
mother went over to the car and talked to Mrs. Gladys and introduced us. Mrs. Presley gave me 
some autographed pictures of Elvis. But I didn't get to meet him because he was asleep. So I 
went home to Kentucky disappointed. 


The next week I heard on the radio that Elvis was going into the Army. I just had to see 
him before he left Memphis. My Daddy worked on the railroad so I had a pass until I was eighteen 
years old. I took my pass and went to Memphis alone. I had just enough money to pay for a cab 
from the train station to Graceland. At Graceland I told the cab driver they were expecting me, so 
he would leave, for fear they would put me back in the cab. 


Mrs. Presley remembered me as one of the twins and opened her heart and her home to 
me. I stayed three days and two nights at Graceland. This time I met Elvis and he gave me one of 
his motorcycle caps, a Christmas Album he autographed and $20.00 for Christmas. But the best 
gift of all was when he sat at the White Pearl Grand Piano and played “Till” just because I asked 
him to. 


Thank you! Mrs. Gladys, Mr. Vernon and Elvis for making it possible for me to have 
beautiful memories on the pages of my mind. I'll never forget! 
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Jean Felts Sowers is not a professional writer but I think her story is better than 99% of 
the ones that have appeared in the hundreds of books written by so-called authors about Elvis. It 
captures the kindness and warmth of the Elvis I knew and it takes us behind the curtains and 


allows us to share a magic moment in time. 


The Harley Davidson Motorcycle Hat that Elvis gave to Jean as a Christmas present in 
1957 is now a part of the Paul Lichter Collection. Photos of Elvis wearing this hat can be seen in 
my book Behind Closed Doors -The Graceland Edition. 
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/ or two fantastic solid gold years Elvis' golden ride on the train of success had been 


mercurial. During that time he recorded one million-seller after another, each song would replace 
his previous record at the top of the charts just as quickly as his record company, RCA Victor, 
could release them. All of his TV appearances were phenomenally successful and his final 
appearance on the Ed Sullivan Show (where he was shown from the waist up) was seen by one 
out of every four people who owned a television in the United States of America. 


He completed three movies and all were box office smashes. His debut film, Love Me 
Tender premiered in New York City on November 15, 1956, at the Paramount Theater. A fifty- 
foot-tall cardboard picture of Elvis stood in front of the theater. On the same bill was The Girl I 
Left Behind, starring Natalie Wood and Tab Hunter. Thirty-five policemen were needed to control 
the crowd which began lining up outside the theater as early as 7:30 AM. Elvis' first movie 
opened nationally on November 21, 1956 and was double billed with The Desperados Are In 
Town starring Robert Arthur and Kathy Nolan. Elvis was paid a flat $100,000 and stayed at the 
Hollywood Knickerbocker Hotel. He rented the entire eleventh floor for himself, his parents and 
eleven friends he had brought to Hollywood with him from Memphis. Total production costs for 
Love Me Tender were just under a million dollars. 20th Century Fox ordered more than five 
hundred prints of Love Me Tender , the average print order for a film is two hundred copies. The 
movie studio earned back its entire production costs within the first week of the film's release. 


Elvis' second movie, Loving You, premiered in Memphis on July 9, 1957, Elvis, his date 
Anita Wood, and his parents, attended the midnight showing at the Strand Theater. The original 
title for Loving You was Lonesome Cowboy . That title was changed to Running Wild in the fall 
of 1956. When Elvis made his final appearance on the Ed Sullivan Show, Ed remarked that Elvis 
was going to Hollywood to make his new film Running Wild . Loving You was one of the top 
grossing films of 1957. 


Elvis’ next film Jailhouse Rock premiered in Memphis on October 17, 1957. It would 
open nationally on November 8 as part of a double feature with The Wayward Girl starring Peter 
Walker and Marsha Henderson. Elvis earned $250,000 plus fifty percent of the profits. While 
filming the now legendary production number for the song Jailhouse Rock Elvis swallowed a cap 
off of one of his teeth and was rushed to Cedars of Lebanon Hospital. There was fear that the cap 
would become lodged in his windpipe. After spending twenty-four hours at the hospital he was 
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released. Jailhouse Rock earned four million dollars and was the fourteenth best money maker for 
the year 1957. 


He wore suits woven of gold and he owned Cadillacs in all varieties of colors. He 
purchased four motorcycles and a custom-made three wheel vehicle. Elvis' crowning moment 
came when he purchased his Memphis Mansion, Graceland, for his mother. 


After completing work on MGM's Jailhouse Rock Elvis returned to Memphis to be with 
his family for the Christmas holidays. They would be spending their first extended time together at 
Graceland. Elvis arrived home on the day that the famous wrought-iron gates, featuring Elvis' 
guitar along with musical notes, was to be hung at the entrance to Graceland. Elvis was on top of 
the world busily making arrangements for the incredible Christmas display he had planned for this, 
his family's first holiday, at Graceland. 


On December 19, 1957 the news that would break both Elvis' and millions of young girls 
hearts occurred. Elvis received his draft notice, his hand trembled as he unfolded it, "You are 
hereby directed by the Selective Service of the United States of America to report to 198 South 
Main Street, Room 215, Memphis, Tennessee at 7:45 AM on January 20, 1958 to commence a 
period of compulsory service to your country." Elvis was crushed. He thought, "This can't be 
happening. Not to me!" His mother Gladys had not been feeling well, he didn't want to leave her. 
He had worked hard, damn hard, to get to where he was and now the Army threatened to take it all 
away from him. Sure, a little over a year ago while making his second film Loving You in 
Hollywood he'd taken a day off from the set for his Army physical. The doctor's had pronounced 
him 1-A, “Available for service". All year the movie magazines had been filled with anxious 
speculation on the future of Elvis' famous hair. The moment he signed his registration papers he 
knew this was real, but he pushed the nightmare to the back of his mind. Elvis could not imagine 
anyone taking him away from his new house, his mother, his fans, his money, his cars and his 
career. Surely it would all be over if he went away for two years. No one would remember him. 
Just when he was getting started it would end, just like that. Certainly The Colonel would not let 
this terrible thing happen to him. 


Colonel Parker spoke to his young protege as a father would to his son. He said, "Elvis, 
you've got to go and serve your country. There isn't any other choice." Elvis interjected, 
"but....but....." The Colonel continued to speak, "Son, no one is bigger than the United States 
Government. For the next two years you're going to be a regular soldier. No special services for 
you. You and me, we're going to lose millions of dollars and the government is going to lose 
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hundreds of thousands of dollars in income tax, but we're goin' show the world that you're a fine 
boy, kinda fella that all them mothers would want for a son, kinda fella they'd be happy to have 
their daughters bring home. Son, no matter how you look at it, you're Elvis Presley and not some 
‘Joe Schmoe'. You don't go in the service and everyone in this country will be calling you ‘draft 
dodger #1'. Elvis, by behavin' like everyone else, I'm gonna make you a peace time hero. You 
won't make any new records, no new movies and you won't ever sing while in the Army. I'll 
work on getting us a deferment so we can go back to Hollywood and finish King Creole , after that 
you'll be Private Presley. But boy, one thing I promise you is that in two years when you come 
home they won't have forgotten you. I'll see to it that your name's in the newspapers from here to 
Paris, at least a couple times a week, every week that you're gone. And Elvis, when you come 
back it will be the biggest thing since the return of General MacArthur." In the end, unlike John 
Wayne and many others, Elvis would serve his country in a grand manner, never asking for any 
special favors and never receiving any. By behaving like any other soldier he proved the 
uniqueness of being Elvis Presley. 


True to his word, Colonel Tom Parker had kept the Elvis publicity machine well oiled 
during Elvis' two year absence from civilian life. He had Elvis' record company, RCA, issue a 
record album titled A Date With Elvis . The date in question was March 5, 1960. That date was 
circled on the calendar that was printed on the back of the album's jacket, and so that no fan could 
forget Private Presley, a telegram from him to his loyal fans appeared inside the album's deluxe 
bookcover. The world's newspapers and magazines were filled with headlines about Elvis 
Presley's return to the United States and to his home in Memphis, but none of these headlines 
captured the gallantry and heart of the real Elvis in the same way as the hitherto untold story of 
Elvis' kindness to two-half frozen fans he found wandering on the blizzard swept grounds of Fort 
Dix, New Jersey. 


One of those fans, Mrs. Joyce Ann Ulrich, chose to tell me of her amazing experiences on 
a windy, snowy, freezing cold morning on March 3, 1960 at Fort Dix. A story which might 
otherwise have been lost to the world. 


On the morning of March 3, 1960, twenty-two year old Joyce got up at 4:30 AM and told 
her husband that she and her sister were going to Fort Dix, located seventy miles away, to see Sgt. 
Elvis Presley return from Germany. Her husband didn't mind Elvis but wasn't an ardent fan like 
his wife. He smiled and said, "You'll never get to see Elvis. They'll chase you out and you'll 
freeze to death.....It's very cold out!" 
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Joyce had been an Elvis fan since the beginning of his career. She dressed hurriedly, 
putting on her black cloth coat (forgetting her gloves and boots) and rushed out of her house in 
Broomall, Pennsylvania (a suburb of Philadelphia), to meet her sister, Joanne, at the bus terminal. 


At 5:30 AM, with dark ominous skies overhead, and a windy snowfall starting, they got 
on the bus to Fort Dix. Originally they had planned to go to the Brooklyn dock where Elvis had 
sailed for Germany seventeen months previously. They changed their plans when they'd read in 
the newspaper that Elvis would be arriving at McGuire Air Base at Fort Dix at 9:30 that morning. 


So began their great adventure and quest for a glimpse of Elvis. The storm worsened as 
the bus crept slowly along the icy highway. They departed the bus at the entrance to the huge 
camp. Two soldiers busily shoveling snow in an attempt to clear the entrance told them that they 
were wasting their time. "Elvis' plane will never land in this storm, You'd better go home! If the 
weather was good today there'd be forty thousand people here to see Elvis....but no one in their 
right mind is going to come out in this weather", the GI's scoffed. Joyce and Joanne got on 
another bus and went to the airfield. Nothing would stop them, they told themselves, from seeing 
Elvis. They would wait all day and freeze if necessary to see him, But at the airfield their hearts 
sank when they were told that, "Military air transport service Flight 422 had beaten the storm and 
had arrived two hours ahead of schedule. Elvis had already been taken to Fort Dix. 


The girls, getting colder by the minute, dug into their pocketbooks and paid for a cab to 
hurry them back to Fort Dix. Once there they found Service Club #1 where Elvis was to hold his 
press conference. They rushed into the building and were told by several Gls, "You're too late 
girls....the conference is over and Elvis is gone. He's at the Sixteenth Transfer Company, but 
girls are barred, in fact, no civilians are permitted there." The girls didn't know what to do, they 
had missed Elvis twice and there was nothing to do now except return home, Joyce was freezing; 
icicles were forming on her legs and tearing at her silk stockings. Her shoes were soaked by the 
snow and ice. Her hands were red from the cold. Joanne was only slightly better off, she at least 
was wearing boots. 


They decided to look for Elvis. It never occurred to them that Fort Dix occupied 
hundreds of acres, that the buildings were scattered and the roads impassable, that snow covered 
most of the direction signs and that any MPs spotting them would chase them. In their innocence 
they found strength as they stumbled along for about two hours past long barracks and the 
sprawling buildings; jumping to get out of the way of Army trucks with snow dimmed 
windshields. Finally a car stopped and the driver, a soldier, said, "My God, you're freezing. 
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We're going to the bus terminal you had better come with us.” Joyce and Joanne stumbled 
gratefully into the car and collapsed stiff and numb. They stared out of the car window feeling 
completely defeated and frustrated, maybe after all, they were just a couple of fans acting a little 
silly about their idol. Suddenly Joyce spotted a sign "Sixteenth Transfer Company". "Stop!" she 
yelled excitedly. "That's where Elvis is!" Joyce and Joanne tumbled out of the car as the driver 
shook his head sadly and mumbled, "You'll freeze to death." They approached the building and 
knocked at the door. A soldier came out and grinned, "I'm one of Elvis’ buddies.....yes.....but 
Elvis' isn't here. They took him to some conference in a green Cadillac....and he's supposed to be 
back soon." "Can we wait for him here?" Joyce asked. "You're in trouble if you get caught" the 
GI warned them. "Please!" Joanne pleaded. "We'll hide behind the barracks and stay out of 
sight!" 


The pleasant GI showed the girls where to hide. Then he hung around and told them what 
he and his fellow soldiers thought of Elvis. "Yes, Elvis was a regular guy. He often invited us to 
go out with him and we always had a good time. Know something? When he came into the Army 
a lot of guys were out to get him. They were jealous I guess and thought that he would have a 
swelled head and try to goldbrick his way. But after they had met him and saw that he was an 
okay guy, they changed their minds. He was always generous, he loaned the guys money and 
when pay day came around he went to the cashier for his monthly pay, $109.54. He would just 
take a dollar and tell the cashier, "Why don't you donate the remainder to a good charity.’ Just 
then another GI came around and told the girls, "You might as well leave, we just got word Elvis 
will be delayed for hours.” 


By now, completely frozen, their eyelashes and hair turned into a web of miniature icicles, 
the girls gave up. They had nowhere to go. A kindly GI phoned for a taxi for them. Finally a cab 
came along but when the girls rushed in the driver said, "I got to wait for the GIs who ordered 
this.....sorry." The GIs showed up and piled their bags into the cab and told the girls they could 
share the ride, when suddenly a long green Cadillac turned the corner. Joanne and Joyce shrieked 
and leaped out of the taxi. Almost hysterical by now they both stumbled and fell in the deep snow 
as they made their way to the Cadillac. They reached the car just as an MP got out. The military 
policeman pushed them back scolding them for being on Army ground that was closed to all 
civilians. “I'll have you arrested" he shouted. Suddenly the Cadillac's door opened and Sgt. Elvis 
Presley, in his dress uniform and without a coat, stepped out. "Please, sir" he addressed the MP, 
"Let me see them." The MP protested but Elvis strode over and clasped the girls in his arms. 
"There, there" he said, while attempting to comfort them. But the more he hugged them the more 
the girls wept. 
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The tension and discomfort of their endless day had left them limp with fatigue and they 
couldn't control their sobs. "Don't worry girls. Everything will be all right" he said softly. A 
soldier came out of the barracks and said, "El....these girls have been waiting hours for you. 
They're dying from the cold." Elvis was touched, his blue eyes filled with tender concern. Elvis 
continued to hold the girls as their tears and the wet snow soaked his uniform. He asked the MP to 
allow him to bring the girls into the Orderly Room for a few moments. The MP nodded his 
approval. Elvis escorted the girls inside, this was the first time in hours they had been in a 
building with heat. "Would you want my autograph?" Elvis asked. "Yes, yes", they responded. 
Elvis asked their names and said that he sure appreciated their loyalty. The MP approached them 
and said,"Elvis, we've got to cut this out. They can't be here, as you know, no civilians are 
allowed." Elvis said, "Sorry sir." Joanne got tearful and said, "I'm so sorry that you got hollered 
at." "Don't worry, honey" Elvis said, as he leaned down and kissed Joyce on the cheek and shook 
Joanne's hand warmly. "Good-bye, I've got to go. Thank you for coming.” And then he was 
gone. 


The girls went out into the cold again but this time they felt wonderful. They had met 
Elvis and he had been so sweet and so concerned for their welfare. The GI's came out of the 
barracks and congratulated the girls for having stuck it out. They said they could wait there for a 
taxi, "we'll call one for you". They invited the girls to come into the supply room to wait until the 
taxi arrived, warning them not to tell anyone, as it was against regulations. They told the girls 
about how, while in Germany, they worked in Elvis' movie GI Blues and had gotten paid $12.00 
a day. "All of us are going to see that movie when it comes out.” Another soldier said, "Elvis 
never shirked his duty. He was treated like a regular soldier because that's the way he wanted it. 
Once we were on tank maneuvers and the soldiers had to roll in mud. Elvis was told just to watch 
but he insisted he ought to do what his buddies were doing. So he got down and rolled in the mud 
too. He was embarrassed by the Army's concern over him." Another soldier recalled how they 
were always asking Elvis to sing, but he refused. "He played piano for us and did it terrifically. 
We were expecting a phoney in Elvis but he surprised everyone, he was a regular guy. He would 
invite us to his home and we would have parties and we always enjoyed the fact that everywhere 
he went the girls followed. When we were with him we had to fight our way out of the base." 


Finally the taxi arrived and two very grateful girls, with memories that money could never 
buy, returned to their everyday lives, but for a long time to come their meeting with Sgt. Elvis 
highlighted their days. 
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7. late Hal Wallis was a Hollywood legend who worked in over four hundred 


movies including nine of Elvis’ films. Hal was responsible for bringing Elvis to Hollywood in 
1956 for his screen test. Both men had a great respect for each others talent. Mr. Wallis shared 
his memories of Elvis with me in 1986. 


"I saw Elvis singing during his national television debut on the Dorsey Show. I was 
struck by his face, those eyes and his sensitive expression. I felt he had that magical something. 
Clark Gable had it and I knew this kid had it the first time I saw him. I wasn't that impressed with 
his singing but I knew he had the charisma to become a star. The following week I called his 
manager, Colonel Tom Parker, and we made arrangements for Elvis to come to Hollywood and do 
a screen test. Upon meeting Elvis I was further taken back by his good looks and found him to be 
a very polite and modest young man. He told me, 'Sir, I've always liked movies. I used to go 
the theater and I'd watch the same movie over and over again, and you know, by the time I left the 
movie house I had learned all of the male lead's dialogue. My ambition, Sir, is to be a good actor. 


When Elvis came out to test for me 20th Century Fox hadn't made up their minds about 
what film Elvis would make his debut in. They were kicking around some of the following 
projects: A remake of Mississippi Gambler in which Tyrone Power starred. They also thought 
The Kiss Of Death, a gangster film starring Richard Widmark, would be redone as a western titled 
Rope Law. Love Me Tender was finally chosen to be Elvis' first film and when Elvis reported to 
the set he had memorized the entire script, his part as well as everyone else's. He could recite 
every word. That boy's memory astounded me. 


Colonel Parker is a very good friend of mine and he always had Elvis' best interests at 
heart. He never gave us any trouble about the scripts to any of Elvis’ films. He never rejected 
any of the stories and never interfered with filming in any way. Elvis was one of the most popular 
entertainers in all the world and for that reason the movies we did together were strictly for 
commercial purposes. His fans, the people that bought the tickets to go in and see his movies, 
they wanted to hear him sing. The more songs the better so I gave them what they wanted. 


King Creole was a movie that Elvis was very satisfied with. He was proud of his acting 
performance in this film and rightfully so, The award winning Michael Curtiz directed the film 
and he brought out the best in Elvis. It was based on the book by Harold Robbins, A Stone For 
Danny Fisher . While both the film and Elvis' acting met with critical acclaim it fizzled at the box 
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office and remains one of Elvis' least commercially successful films. Blue Hawaii was the top 
grossing film Elvis and I ever did together because we gave the fans what they wanted; songs, 
songs and more songs. 


Over the years I got to know Elvis very well. He was a perfectionist and would apply 
himself to do the best he could. He was always eager to learn, always trying to improve. He was 
a very humble man. When I went to Germany to see Elvis it was immediately apparent that the 
Army had changed him. He had gone through the sorrow of losing a loved one and had spent two 
years in an environment where he wasn't 'Elvis Presley Superstar’, but only Private Presley. He 
had emerged from all this with a new maturity. I was in Germany to film location shots for our 
movie G/ Blues. Although Elvis didn't appear in any of the shots he came around whenever he 
received a break from his military routine. He looked great, leaner, tougher and with a more 
mature handsomeness. He was nervous that his two years away from the public would hurt his 
career. I guess the enormous box office success of our film together, GI Blues, helped to put his 
mind at ease. 


As the years went on Elvis expressed a desire for more serious acting roles, to do a film 
in which he didn't have to sing. But that worried everyone as being too much of a gamble. You 
see, in Hollywood you don't fix it unless it's broken and where Elvis was concerned the studios 
were afraid of breaking the mold. I do think that he did a great job in Charro!, that his acting was 
quite good. I know that he really wasn't happy with the movie as it's original script and a lot of 
the action scenes were deleted and not at all what he expected when he agreed to do the film. 


I am particularly fond of westerns. I've always thought that the majority of all audiences 
enjoy them because they offer escapism, excitement and give an audience heros that they can 
admire. I always try to get a streak of realism in my western epics because it heightens the drama. 
I wanted to do a western that would have co-starred Elvis and the Duke, John Wayne. They 
would have been great together. Their personalities would have meshed. It would have been a 
natural. John Wayne would have portrayed a seasoned gun fighter who meets Elvis, the young 
gun fighter. The kid would have learned everything from the old cowboy. I think this movie 
would have developed into something really special, but once again the studio frowned upon my 
idea because there was no music. I'll always regret not having done this film with John and Elvis, 
because if I had, I believe Elvis' life, certainly his Hollywood life, would have turned out 
differently. 
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4 Terry Mike Jeffrey is one that many Elvis fans are familiar with. Terry was 


both the musical director and star of the widely acclaimed show Elvis An American Musical . 1 
knew Terry as someone I would see at Graceland from time to time. He's a great talent and a good 
friend. Terry is a 100% fan. He grew up in Paducah, Kentucky, singing, playing the guitar, and 
idolizing Elvis Presley. He bought every record, saw every movie (Blue Hawaii seventeen times 
in one week) and he could sing any Elvis song, even things like Hey Little Girl and No Room To 
Rhumba . His dedication was unquestionable. 


To Terry there were no bad movies and no poor songs. He says, "I could tell that Elvis 
was getting bored, even embarrassed by some of the product he was forced to turn out. You could 
see a clear difference in him from Jailhouse Rock , King Creole and Flaming Star to Easy Come, 
Easy Go and Clambake . Then came the Comeback in 1968. I was as excited for him as he must 
have been for himself. The Singer Special was fabulous! I read that Elvis would be making his 
first live appearance in August, 1969 at the International Hotel in Las Vegas. I was fifteen years 
old, I'd never dwelled far from my home and my family didn't have the kind of money it took to 
finance an expensive trip for me to Las Vegas. I had made up my mind that I was going to see him 
in person in Vegas no matter what. Mom and Dad were behind me all the way and took out a loan 
at the bank just so I could go. I packed my camera and off I went to Vegas. I didn't know 
anything about tipping and wound up with the worse seat in the showroom. I didn't care, I was 
there. 


It was August 1, 1969, the night after opening night, out walked Elvis and I thought I was 
going to die. He glowed with excitement. In retrospect I would see Elvis many more times in 
concert but none would equal this. He waved goodbye during Whar'd I Say and left the stage. It 
occurred to me that that was it! I may never see him again and then my brain started ticking. 
Somewhere beyond that stage was a dressing room. Elvis returned to a standing, throbbing 
audience. During Can't Help Falling In Love 1 decided on my plan; do anything to get back there 
and meet him. Security was tight, people were walking out the front exit. I failed to get through 
the side exit on each end of the stage. Thinking fast 1 walked through an odd door and found 
myself in the kitchen where I was confronted by an employee. He asked what I was doing there. 
I told him I was on my way out the back kitchen door to meet my Dad. I was lost but I kept 
walking. I saw Dee Presley, Vernon's wife, at an employee cigarette machine. Mrs. Presley 
purchased a pack of cigarettes and without glancing my way, turned and walked on. I paused and 
followed her through a door and down some steps. 
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There I was! I saw four security guards standing in front of what was obviously Elvis 
Presley's dressing room. They spotted me and asked me to leave. I returned three more times 
asking for a drink of water, what time it was, etc. Their patience had apparently run out. One of 
them grabbed me and said you and I are going to the security desk. Just then Elvis and Sonny 
West walked out of the dressing room. I quickly shouted, 'Hi Elvis!'. He said, 'Hey ۰ 
Elvis told the guard to let me stay, he said it was okay for me to be there that I was just a kid. I am 
not sure why but I turned and ran up the steps, out the door and just stood there. I was so 
nervous, I was trying to work up the courage to go back and then Elvis and Sonny walked out the 
same door, right where I was standing. They stood there talking so I walked up to Elvis and stuck 
out my hand and said something real dumb like, "You're somebody I always wanted to meet‘. I 
then asked for his autograph. He signed a menu, a photo and the back of a picture of himself. I 
asked if I could have a picture made with him. He said, 'Sure', The first four pictures the flash 
failed to work (I was going nuts) and then suddenly bursts of white light came from the camera. 
The flash had miraculously begun to work. Elvis posed for enough photos to use the whole roll of 
film. 


How many superstars would be that patient with a kid from Kentucky? He asked if I 
enjoyed the show, how was the sound, etc. He mentioned how nervous he was. He was 
nervous? I was scared to death! I slowly began to relax and explain what he had meant to me for 
so many years, that I was pursuing a show business career of my own. He asked if I was staying 
for the midnight show. I said that I didn't have reservations but that I would love to. The show, 
of course, was sold out. He told Sonny West to take me to Emilio (the maitre'd) and make sure I 
got a good seat. 


At the end of Elvis' late show I once again snuck back stage and saw Elvis as he was 
about to enter the elevator that would take him to his penthouse suite. I said, "Thanks again, 
Elvis'. He shook my hand and said that he enjoyed talking to me and then the elevator door closed 
and he was gone. I stood there not believing my good fortune. I was numb! But at that moment 
my dream of being an entertainer, a professional performer, was so strong, so real, that it seemed 
inevitable to me. Over the years I would be in Elvis' company many more times but nothing 
would compare to having met him when he was at his absolute best.” 


In 1969 Elvis Presley at thirty-four was at his personal and physical peak; a bride-groom 


in 1967, fathering his first and only child in 1968, the overwhelming success of his one-man 
television spectacular, Singer Presents Elvis , his recording of the socially relevant In The Ghetto , 
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the hit album From Elvis In Memphis, which he recorded at American Sound Studios in Memphis, 
these were the first songs he recorded in his hometown since his historic first recordings fourteen 
years earlier for Sun Records. Elvis was at the pinnacle. He was lean, mean and hungry. The 
world was his and he was about to embrace it. 


"I went on to have my own band which performed in Memphis quite often. I came to 
know most of Elvis' entourage, particularly Charlie Hodge. Charlie would get up on stage with us 
and sing. Sometimes we would go with him to Graceland in the middle of the night. He would 
show us 16MM films of Elvis on the Dorsey Shows, Sullivan, etc. (this was 1975-1976 before 
video really hit). Charlie knew I was an Elvis collector and one evening he gave me some of Elvis' 
personal acetates. (An acetate would be given to Elvis when he would leave the studio after a 
particular recording session. These acetates are commonly referred to as ‘reference recordings’. 
In most cases they do not feature the horn and string sections. Elvis' voice is the dominate factor 
right out front where it belongs. In other words, the acetates feature the pure sound of Elvis before 
RCA mixed and blended his voice with the back-up singers and instruments. Today an acetate 
belonging to Elvis Presley would bring as much as five figures if ever offered from a reputable 
dealer.) Charlie had no idea what he was giving me but said Elvis wouldn't mind as he no longer 
listened to them. He never directly introduced me to Elvis, we would be in the house and Elvis 
would walk through but Charlie never acknowledged me to him. Elvis might say something, nod 
or wave, but that was about it. 


When Elvis died 1 was playing in Phoenix. 1 called Charlie Hodge to offer my 
condolences. He asked if I could come there. I made an airline reservation and was on my way to 
Memphis. 1 picked up my rented car at the airport and drove to Graceland. Thousands of people 
were in the street, the scene was chaotic. I gave my name to the guard at the gate and in a few 
moments I was told to drive up to the back of the house. I was met there by Charlie who looked 
very tired, his face was drawn and it was obvious he was having trouble coping with his loss. We 
spoke briefly and then went straight to the Music Room. Elvis' body was lying in the casket. It 
was a very emotional thing for everyone. The funeral was to begin in two hours. I stood in the 
back of the dining-room so as not to interfere. 


I had to catch a plane at 3:56 PM so I rushed to the airport and flew back to work. Five 
weeks later Charlie called me wanting to know if I would be interested in working with him. He 
was thinking of putting together a tasteful tribute show. My band and I would provide the music 
and Charlie, along with Dick Grob and Billy Smith would narrate, tell personal stories, etc. I 
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thought the show was a good idea as long as I was able to stay away from the impersonator 
routine. I would not give away scarves or dye my hair, I would be myself. 


The show was a great success but after a couple of years I decided that I wanted to take 
my band in a different direction. 1 wanted a recording contract, some notoriety of our own. I was 
offered and accepted the music job for a TV show called Elvis The Echo Will Never Die . That's 
my voice and my band on that video. In February of 1988 I learned that the people who had 
produced the hit broadway shows Grease and Beatlemania were producing a new show Elvis An 
American Musical . They were looking for three guys to play Elvis at various stages of his life. 
They were also casting musicians, actors and dancers. I flew to New York and auditioned for the 
part of the young Elvis. Not only did I get the part but I was also hired as the musical director. 
This would be the biggest break of my career to date. 


On July 4, 1988, Elvis An American Musical , would premier at the Las Vegas Hilton 
Showroom, the very same room where I saw and met Elvis for the first time in 1969. Talk about 
exciting! I walked out on the stage of that showroom, and besides being in control of the music, I 
performed as the young Elvis with my dyed dark-brown hair, pegged pants, pink shirt and jacket. 
Every performance was standing-room-only. The critics loved the show and I personally got great 
reviews. For the next two years I was exposed to this excitement, not only in Vegas, but in 
theaters all over the country and Canada, eventually winding up in New York on Broadway." 


Terry Mike Jeffrey's story came full circle. When Elvis An American Musical ended it's 
two year run, with it's last show at the Hilton in Las Vegas. The kitchen, security desk, back stage 
area were exactly as they were when Terry was running around, scared to death, trying to find 
Elvis in 1969. The spots where all of the pictures of Elvis and Terry had been taken were still 
there. Terry's dressing room was the same one he had first seen Elvis walk out of when Terry 
was a fifteen year old kid from Kentucky, dreaming of a show business career. 
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" 
I started when I was in the Army in 1959 and I have been doing it everyday of my 


life since, for at least two-three hours a day. And it has been tremendous for me as far as body 
conditioning, mind control, weight control, breathing technics. It involves meditation, it involves 
yoga. There's a lot to it; it's not just breaking bricks and fighting. I mean, how many times has a 
brick attacked you?" 


Elvis Presley - Las Vegas Hilton Aug. 3, 1973 


Ed Parker, is a man whose name is familiar not only to Elvis fans, but to anyone with the 
slightest interest in the Martial Arts. His form of Karate known as Kenpo is one of the most 
creative and innovative styles in all the world. A Hawaiian native, he studied under Professor 
William K.S. Chow. He graduated college with a degree in Sociology from Brigham Young 
University. Besides his considerable achievements in Karate Ed also worked on, and appeared in, 
films such as the 1978 hit The Revenge of the Pink Panther starring Peter Sellers. Ed's final film 
The Perfect Weapon was released in 1991. Kuhuna, was the nickname bestowed upon him by 
Elvis (in Hawaiian means High Priest). Kuhuna Parker passed away in December 1990 at the 
airport in Hawaii shortly after his arrival. Ed was there to spend the Christmas Holidays with his 
mother. He was felled by a massive heart attack and died instantly. 


Ed and Elvis first met in 1962 on the set of Blue Hawaii when their mutual friend, the late 
Nick Adams, introduced them. It was the beginning of a friendship that would last the rest of 
Elvis’ life. In later years Ed would instruct Elvis in Kenpo and would serve as a bodyguard on 
Elvis’ final tours. 


In preparation for this book I spoke with Ed in early 1990 asking him to share his insights 
concerning Elvis’ involvement with Karate. The following story is the outcome of those 
conversations. Ed was a great man and a good friend to both Elvis and myself. He was really 
looking forward to the release of the movie he was working on, The Perfect Weapon . Those of 
you who have seen the film will note the tasteful tribute to Ed Parker that appears during the film's 
final credits. 


Elvis Presley was a Martial Artist that had obtained the ultimate recognition in the art 


before his death - the coveted red belt signifying a black belt of the tenth degree. Elvis’ particular 
martial art was Karate. The method of empty hand fighting developed over two thousand years 
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ago by Chinese and Indian monks. It is easy to understand why Elvis would need to know self- 
defense technics since he was frequently threatened, and on occasion, attacked by jealous 
husbands or boyfriends. But to Elvis and all serious karateka (students) karate is more than a 
method of fighting; it is a way of life. Karate is not only self-defense but also an art form. The art 
is in the eventual ability to control the mind, spirit and body, toward a more coordinated being. 
The goal of the karateka is to obtain harmony within ones self and the universe. 


Thus, for those who practice Karate as a way of life, as Elvis did, it becomes more than a 
mere method of fighting and physical fitness. There are mental rewards such as self- 
assurance/confidence, pride/humility, and patience. A new state of mind begins to flow and form 
within the individual. Patience and inner peace are found in training and performance of the art. 
Fear and anger are replaced with tranquility. Elvis certainly believed in this as indicated by his talk 
to his audience at the Hilton in August 1973 as he said, "...I've been at it for sixteen years, 
practicing; and I've never had to use it in my life in a violent way. It's not for that reason. On the 
contrary, it gives you more self-confidence; it makes you a better citizen in your daily life. It 
requires concentration; practice day to day. Slowly but surely, you learn. It increases your 
balance, it'll keep the weight off you. It'll increase your looks, actually, in that it will take a lot of 
excess away from you at any age. What I'm telling you is that it is not to harm; it is to protect 
life." 


Through Karate Elvis found a method of tension release and a philosophy in which to 
believe. Karate is 90% mental and 10% physical. The disciplining of the mind and the 
strengthening of the will are two important factors of Karate. It enables one to have a more 
comprehensive understanding of self and presents a philosophy in which to believe. The 
psychological principles of Karate strengthen and promote growth and understanding in the 
person. The Karatica learns that his only real opponent in life is himself. Mastery of mind and 
body, since they are inseparable, may only be accomplished by long and continued discipline such 
as that found in the art of Karate. Karatica are taught to pursue this goal through the philosophy of 
Daruma who taught: "To rise again after each defeat is to rise victorious." 


One major principle of Karate is that of the concept of Ki or inner strength. Ki is 
something that few American Martial Artists ever obtain for it represents the ultimate in mind 
control and is certainly an Eastern philosophical belief. In order to have advanced to tenth dan 
Elvis had to have obtained the knowledge of Ki. The person who has obtained Ki is able to 
withstand tremendous physical pain and to use inner strength to obtain a state of "no-mind" in 
which the mind and body are in complete harmony. Often, on-stage it was evident that Elvis called 
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on Ki to really let loose on a song or to get through a particularly difficult show when he obviously 
was not feeling well. 


There are many different styles of Karate, each of which follows the teaching of a certain 
individual. All styles are basically the same technic with individual variations. One style called 
Kenpo was taught to him by his friend and instructor Ed Parker. The basic style which Elvis 
practiced was the Passaryu system taught by Korean Kang Rhee in Memphis. Passaryu means "all 
systems into ۰ 


Upon obtaining black belt or shodan rank, the Karatica has actually just begun his Karate 
endeavor for there are ten degrees of the black belt. In order to obtain the first five degrees, the 
Karatica must test before persons of higher rank. The remaining five degrees are honorary awards 
and are given for contributions made by the Karatica to the art of Karate. About his test for shodan 
Elvis said, "...according to the individual it takes approximately a year and a half to three years to 
reach black belt. It took me a year and a half because I did it every day. It's according to how 
much time you put into it. I got my first degree black belt in 1960 and I tested five hours for it. I 
had to fight two guys for it - one a fifth degree black and one a black belt. I had to fight them both 
at once and separately. And they beat the daylights out of me... (laugh)...But it was a part of the 
training.” 


During the movie years Elvis often used Karate technics in his movie fight sequences and 
demonstrated considerable skill. Then, when he began to tour again and to do nothing but live 
concerts, he incorporated more and more Karate technics into his performances. The speed and 
grace with which he moved on stage were the result of his Karate training. Many of the positions 
in which he stood while he sang were Karate stances. Even the way he often went down to the 
floor on one leg, particularly during the song Suspicious Minds, was related to Karate. That 
movement is an exercise practiced by Karatica to stretch the leg muscles for kicking. Many of his 
hand movements were Karate punches or open handed blocks. Often on stage he would perform 
Kata. A Kata is a form which consists of a series of blocks, kicks and punches arranged in a 
particular pattern. Kata often resembles dance steps and were developed as secret methods of 
practicing the Martial Arts. Elvis seemed to enjoy demonstrating Kata for the audience as, for 
example, one night in Las Vegas he donned a gi and did a complete Kata to the music of If You 
Talk In Your Sleep. 


Karate definitely played a significant role in the life of Elvis Presley. It was an 
accomplishment of which he could be rightfully proud for it represented many years of hard work 
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and self-discipline. Through Karate he developed poise and grace, power and confidence that 
added to the charisma of his stage performance. He was often described as having the 


gracefulness of a ballet dancer or of a cat. Perhaps there is significance in that, for as he said, 
”...My title in the school is Tiger...everybody has got a fighting name depending on his style of 
fighting - you're either a Cobra or a snake or something - my name is Tiger." 
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Men. is a fantastic city. One that would have me coming back again even if 


Elvis hadn't lived there; the beauty and charm of the South plus the best bar-b-cue in the world. 
There's Beale Street where even the ruins of Blues Alley are exciting. The magic and music of the 
legendary blues can be felt when walking past the nightclubs and it's deserted buildings. One can 
imagine seeing a young boy dressed in a pink shirt and black pants, his sideburns ending below 
his ear, his hair too long for the times flowing back into a real honest to goodness ducks ass. He 
has his nose pressed against the window of Lansky Brothers Clothing Store. History runs 
forward and the sounds of today prevail. 


It is 1968 and I am sitting in a crowd of two hundred people inside NBC's studio in 
Burbank, California. In the center of the crowd the room features a square white platform looking 
very much like a prize fight ring. It is, nevertheless, a stage and the heavyweight champion of the 
entertainment world, clad in form fitting black leather, is nervously approaching. The live 
performances that are to be filmed by NBC for his first TV Special is his first live contact with an 
audience since 1961. He struts upon the platform and nervously exhales. He smiles as his blue- 
black hair tumbles forward. I am struck by how much he resembles Deke Rivers, the character he 
portrayed in his great 1957 film Loving You. 


In 1957 Elvis Presley made his only 1950's Philadelphia appearance. He would be 
performing live and in person at the Arena. I begged my Mother and Father to take me to see him. 
As I was twelve years old at the time, and had no other means of getting there, they were my only 
chance. We did not have much money, we always had enough to eat, but not much else. My 
father was working three jobs to keep the roof over our heads and the $1.50 it cost to see Elvis 
was just too much. To this day I regret having missed the opportunity to see the young king 
perform. 


Later that same year my Mother managed to scrape up 75¢ for herself and 25¢ for me, 
which was the price of admission at Philadelphia's Trans-Lux Theater to see Elvis in Loving You. 
There he was, in actual technicolor, romancing, fighting and singing to me. By the middle of the 
movie, when Elvis began to sing Lonesome Cowboy , my life had been changed forever. From 
that time on everyday would be an Elvis day. I tried to dress like him, look like him, comb my 
hair like him and, of course, stand in front of the mirror singing and shaking, pretending to be 


him. 
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We did not have a record player, couldn't afford one, but one day while riding in the car 
with my parents we passed Gerhardt's Music Store. Right there in the window, staring right at 
me, was Elvis. He was wearing a red velvet shirt, his light hair swept back and he had a broad 
smile. It was the cover to the record album For LP Fans Only . My father then did something 
totally unexpected, he pulled the car over to the curb and told my Mom and me to wait there he 
would be right back. He ran into the music store and when he returned he handed me a brown 
paper bag. Inside the bag was Elvis' album For LP Fans Only. It would be many years before I 
would have enough money to buy a record player that played LPs, but that didn't damper my 
enthusiasm. I stood that album on the bureau in my bedroom where Elvis' smiling face would 
greet me every morning. I dreamed of being a star just like Elvis. I even started calling everyone 
sir and ma'am. Of course I didn't smoke or drink, that was easy, I was only fourteen. 


That summer McCloskey Elementary School held activities for the kids that lived in the 
neighborhood. The school yard was located only a block and a half from my house so I went there 
everyday for something to do and mostly because it was free. At the end of the summer they 
announced that they would be having a talent show. My friends Stanley Bruno, Joey Amato, Ben 
Margolis and myself formed a singing group which we called The Blue Diamonds. I had never 
sang in front of anyone but I was quite sure that I sounded like Elvis. Certainly all the hours of 
rehearsing in front of the mirror in my bedroom wouldn't fail me. It was decided that we would 
perform the great ballad by the Platters The Great Pretender. It wasn't long before I realized that I 
couldn't sing. At first there were little hints when the others would ask me to be quiet when my 
harmony part came. In the end I did appear on stage but not as a part of the Blue Diamonds. They 
sang The Great Pretender while I danced across stage with Beverly Spiers who lived across the 
street from me. She was recruited by my friends to dance with me so I would forget about singing. 
I continued to dream of being rich and famous, only now I thought I would be a movie star or the 
third baseman for the Philadelphia Phillies. 


When I graduated High School I received an Art Scholarship but my real interests were 
having fun, girls and becoming famous just like Elvis After flunking out of Art School my parents 
were becoming increasingly impatient with me. My Dad told me that I had better get a job. I told 
him that I wanted to be an actor. He asked me how I knew since I had never acted anywhere in my 
life. I guess he had a point. At about this time I went to see a group that had been appearing at 
local clubs. They had built up quite a following and everyone was talking about how great they 
were. The group's name was The Soul Survivors. I met and became friends with them and they 
asked me to be their road manager. I quickly said yes and shortly thereafter took over their 
management. 
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Things started to happen really fast now. Our first record Expressway To Your Heart 
sold over one million copies and went to number four on Billboard Magazine's Hot 100 Chart. By 
the end of 1967 I had a Lincoln Continental Convertible, two Cadillacs, a Buick Riviera and a 
Corvette. We began touring, in what was in those days referred to as a Rock 'n Roll Package 
Show and in 1968 as part of a package that included Buffalo Springfield, The Beach Boys, Jackie 
Wilson and The Young Rascals my opportunity to meet Elvis finally arrived. The tour was being 
promoted by The Rascals manager, Sid Bernstein. He was the man responsible for bringing The 
Beatles to America for their first New York concerts. He was also a friend of Colonel Tom 
Parker. Sid knew that I was a big fan of Elvis. He asked me if I would like to attend the filming 
of Elvis' TV Special as he had gotten some tickets from The Colonel. We would be performing in 
California at the same time as the filming of Elvis' show. He didn't have to twist my arm. I 
fought to control myself and to maintain my cool as I said 'Thank you, Sid’. 


After witnessing both of the King's performances Sid and I were escorted back to Elvis' 
dressing area. I was amazed at the size of the room. I had expected something large; even grand! 
After all it was being used by the King of Rock 'n Roll. What I saw was a rather plain and 
ordinary room, not much bigger than your average kitchen. Sitting there, wearing a blue denim 
shirt and surrounded by six or seven guys, was Elvis Presley. After all the years of dreaming and 
hoping the time had come!! I was being introduced to Elvis. "Elvis, I would like you to meet Paul 
Lichter." "How you doin’? Pleased to meet you." "Elvis," I said, "I've been a great admirer of 
yours and I would like to thank you for the music." He said, "Thanks Paul." We shook hands. 
Elvis began speaking to others and I slowly faded into the background. 


I know that others would say that the event I just described to you was, by no means, 
earth shattering. But for the kid from Philadelphia, who had been dreaming about this moment 
since 1957, it was the event that would drastically alter the course of my life forever. I didn't 
know it at the time but a short while later in August 1969, Elvis would set the entertainment world 
on it's behind with his record shattering performances at Las Vegas’ brand-new International 
Hotel. I would be asked by RCA to present Elvis with some Gold Record Awards for the single 
In The Ghetto and the long-playing album From Elvis In Memphis . 


I arrived at Kirk Kerkorian's Las Vegas palace. His new hotel, The International, featured 
the largest showroom in Vegas. Barbara Streisand was the first act to appear there and she failed 
to fill the house. Elvis' month long engagement would be witnessed by standing-room-only 
crowds every night. He set the Vegas all time attendance record of 101,509 paid customers, 
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producing a gross take of one and a half million dollars. To this day no other artist has ever filled 
the giant room. Immediately upon entering the hotel I was greeted by an Elvis extravaganza that 
made me think of Ringling Brothers Barnum & Bailey Circus. The entire main floor of the hotel 
was covered with Elvis banners, posters and billboards. Accompanying this spectacle was the 
world's largest stuffed hound dog. It must have stood twelve feet high. To complete this picture 
all employees were wearing white styrofoam hats with bands that read 'Elvis Summer Festival". 
They also wore gold or electric blue scarves which featured a photo of Elvis. Pinned to their 
collars was a button that was boldly emblazoned with "NOW ELVIS NOW". 


I checked into my room and placed a call to the showroom manager, Artie Newman. After 
exchanging hellos he told me that both the RCA representative and the Billboard Magazine 
photographer had also arrived and that he would attempt to coordinate Elvis' schedule with ours. 
He told me to stay by the phone, that Colonel Parker ran a tight army, and to be ready to go ata 
moment's notice. Here I was in Las Vegas, in the same hotel where Elvis was giving two 
performances nightly, and I couldn't leave my room for fear of missing Colonel Parker's orders. 
For the next two and a half days, except for room service, I had no contact with anyone or 
anything outside my hotel room. The phone rang and I was given the word. I was to meet 
Colonel Parker and his aid, Tom Diskin, in Mr. Newman's office in thirty minutes. The message 
ended with a bold 'DO NOT BE LATE. 


I was met by Red West, not the Colonel or Tom Diskin. Red was very cordial and 
friendly as he led me to Elvis' dressing room, which was located beneath the huge stage. In the 
center of the dressing room was a large conference table that appeared to contain a never ending 
supply of fresh fruit. Colonel Parker, who was forever munching grapes, Tom Diskin and Joe 
Esposito were seated there. George Parkhill, the RCA executive, who's assignment was Elvis 
Presley, and the Billboard photographer were also sitting there. For the next ten minutes we all 
made small talk and then Elvis appeared. 


He was wearing navy blue corduroy style jeans, a silver and turquoise concho belt, 
accompanied by a multi-color shirt which featured the Presley trademark - high collar and ruffled 
bell sleeves. I was immediately struck by the fact that Elvis' face had no lines, showed no age and 
I was reminded of the picture of Dorian Gray. Elvis put me at ease when he said, "Hi Paul, how 
have you been? I've heard your group's new single Explosion In My Soul. I really like it. Kenny 
Gamble and Leon Huff wrote it, didn't they? They do great stuff. Maybe someday I'll record one 
of their songs." Elvis knew my name! He hadn't forgotten our meeting, even though months had 
passed and I'm sure he had met lots of people. As the years would pass and 1 got to know Elvis 
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better I came to realize that he had a photographic memory, that he could listen to a demo once or 
twice and then sing all of the words to the song that he had just learned. He rarely forgot a name 
ora face. This was another remarkable and little known talent that Elvis possessed. 


The photographer from Billboard Magazine was joined by other photographers and Elvis 
and I were instructed on the presentation of the Gold Records. We were told to keep smiling and 
shaking hands. After about fifteen minutes and what seemed like a couple hundred photographs, 
which blinded both of us from the camera's constant flash, the publicity photo session was over. 
Elvis began speaking with others in the room and for about the next three minutes we continued to 
stand in the same position, still holding each other's hand. Realizing that no one was taking our 
picture and that we didn't have to shake hands any longer we looked at each other and laughed. 
Elvis had to get ready for his dinner show. He and The Colonel thanked me and I was escorted 
out of the dressing room. 


Walking down the long corridor, which ran parallel to the kitchen, I realized that I had 
been so nervous that I had failed to take the pen and paper, which was in my breast pocket, out and 
ask Elvis for his autograph. I said to Artie Newman, who I was following back to the showroom, 
"Mr. Newman, in my excitement I forgot, I mean, I wanted to get Elvis' autograph. Do you think 
maybe you could get Elvis to sign something for me?" He responded, "I'll see what I can do. 
Come to my office tomorrow afternoon about 3:30." I thanked him and proceeded to my seat, 
which to my surprise, was located at a table to the center right of the stage; compliments of Elvis 
and The Colonel. 


I found a long black menu which contained a cut-out featuring a beautiful color portrait of 
Elvis. I ordered dinner and was quickly served a wonderful steak cooked medium well, a baked 
potato with sour cream and a salad. I had hardly finished my meal when the lights dimmed and the 
orchestra began to play. Three lovely ladies, the Sweet Inspirations, opened the show. They were 
followed by the comedian Sammy Shore and then the magic moment occurred. There was Elvis 
dressed in a black karate ghee. He was leaner at 157 pounds than at any other time in his career. 
He was the complete showman as he rock 'n rolled, sang ballads, blues and made complete 
believers out of the reporters and casual observers. The fans were on their feet from the moment 
Elvis came on stage, even before he sang his first note. Elvis, live in Vegas in 1969, was like 
witnessing Roger Maris breaking the Babe's record, like eating your first candy bar. It was bold, 
grand and wonderful. At the show's conclusion I followed the crowd out of the showroom and 
into the Casino which was a buzz with excitement. I tried my luck at the blackjack table, I was on 
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aroll. I pocketed my $200.00 worth of winnings and retired to my room. I fell asleep recollecting 
the wonderful evening's events and my great fortune. 


The next day I went to Artie Newman's office arriving at exactly 3:30. Artie was seated at 
his desk. On the wall behind him was a great shot of Elvis and Mr. Newman. It was inscribed 
"To Artie. Thanks a million. Elvis Presley". Artie looked up from his desk and we exchanged 
greetings. He told me that Elvis was not up and therefore he had not been able to speak to him. 
He asked me to return at 4:30, which of course, I did. When I walked into his office for the 
second time he said, "Elvis is awake now and he wants to see you up in his suite.” I was 
flabbergasted. Artie continued, "I told Elvis about how you had been so nervous that you forgot to 
ask for his autograph. Elvis told me he was real impressed that you hadn't asked for anything 
either time the two of you met." Joe Esposito arrived and together we rode the elevator to the 
Imperial Suite located on the thirtieth floor. Immediately upon exiting we walked passed a security 
guard who was seated directly in front of the elevator. He just glanced our way, then looked 
down. 


The suite was incredible, taking up almost the entire floor. It's huge wrap-around balcony 
overlooked the International's magnificent swimming pool located thirty floors below. Elvis was 
seated at the dining-room table eating breakfast. He was wearing a robe made of velvet consisting 
of a multitude of color patches. He was wearing no shoes or socks. There was a newspaper lying 
beside his breakfast plates and he had on half glasses, the type that perch on the tip of your nose 
and are used for reading only. He looked up, removed his glasses and asked me to join him at the 
table. His meal consisted of mixed fruits with a bowl of sliced bananas, which he proceeded to 
sprinkle with sugar. He asked me if I was hungry and I said, "No, Elvis. I had my breakfast this 
morning." He laughed and had Red West get me a cup of black coffee. My mind was racing. 
What would we talk about? Six months ago my dream had come true when I met Elvis and now I 
was sitting at his breakfast table like we were lifelong friends. For the next hour we spoke about 
movies. He told me his favorite films were Strategic Air Command, which starred James Stewart, 
and that he had seen the film over and over. He mentioned Gathering Of Eagles starring Rock 
Hudson, as being another one of his favorites. He also told me that he loved Peter Sellers' movies 
and in particular Dr. Strangelove which he had seen fifteen times. 


I discovered that Elvis, like myself, was a sports fanatic. He was a big fan of Muhammad 
Ali, who was a close friend of mine. He and Ali would later become friends and Muhammad 
would wear a custom robe that Elvis had made for him when he fought and lost, having his jaw 
broken, by Kenny Norton. The robe was made in Hollywood by the same company that made 
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Elvis' jumpsuits. Embroidered on it's back "Muhammad Ali - The People's Champion". Ali 
never wore it again, he had it framed and proudly displayed it in the foyer of his home. Elvis was 
also a football nut and had met many National Football League stars, among them Jim Brown and 
Joe Namath. We spoke about many other things including automobiles. Elvis mentioned that he 
was thinking of purchasing a custom-made Cadillac station wagon. (Years later he would do just 
that when he purchased the car at Center City Cadillac in Philadelphia. That evening Elvis and 
three of his guys came to my home where I introduced them to two Philadelphia traditions; 
cheesesteaks and hoagies. Elvis loved them). 


It was now 5:30 and Charlie Hodge had come into the suite. He was there to wash and 
blow dry Elvis' hair for the dinner show. Elvis asked me how long I was staying. I told him I 
would be leaving the next day. Elvis replied, "Do you have to?", and when I responded that I 
didn't he asked me to be his guest for as long as I would like. I told him he didn't have to do that 
and he said he wanted to. (I stayed for the rest of his engagement, seeing two shows nightly, 
many from Elvis' personal booth which was located on the first plateau center stage.) As Elvis had 
to get ready for the show I thanked him and said good-by. On the elevator I realized I still hadn't 
asked for that autograph. 


In the years to come I was constantly on tour with Elvis seeing over 850 of his shows. I 
would have the opportunity many times to share private moments with him in Memphis, Vegas and 
all across the United States. It was always exciting and mostly fun with a lot of work mixed in. 
After returning home from my 1969 meeting with Elvis I anxiously awaited the publication of the 
photos taken of the two of us. I searched Billboard every week and wondered when they would 
appear. I also checked out Rolling Stone and Cashbox Magazines (The other photographers who 
were in the dressing room). To this day the photos have never appeared in print anywhere to my 
knowledge. Somewhere they hopefully exist. 


My experience of meeting Elvis had put me on a high. For years now I had purchased 
Elvis' RCA record releases in all formats, but I was becoming crazed. I now wanted every record 
released in every country in mono, stereo and any other possible variation. As my fanaticism 
increased I realized there was a world full of Elvis fans who were starving for Elvis material; 
photos, books, magazines, movies, memorabilia and, of course, records. I realized if I could 
somehow provide these services to Elvis’ fans that I would have the opportunity to work closer 
with Elvis and so the Elvis Unique Record Club was born. It would grow from a one-inch ad 
placed in Rolling Stone Magazine, which garnered one hundred members, to become the largest 
Elvis organization in the world. During Elvis’ lifetime the Elvis Unique Record Club had a 
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membership that exceeded one hundred and eighty thousand people. The success of the Club was 
ultimately due to the continuing loyalty and love heaped upon Elvis by you, his fans. If it hadn't 
been for Elvis and The Colonel I would never have had the opportunity to reach the majority of 
Elvis’ audience. Together they encouraged and allowed me to have publicity folders given out at 
all of Elvis’ sold out concert tours across America. 


During subsequent meetings with Elvis he would autograph and personalize many photos 
for me. He was so kind and giving with his time, that on occasion, he would sit and sign as many 
as a hundred different album covers, 8x10 photos, 45 picture covers and Las Vegas menus. He 
would simply write 'Elvis Presley' on them for me. Of course, I kept the personalized ones and 
made the others available to the fans. 


While on the subject of autographs I would like to share a very funny story about an 
autograph I was getting for someone else, but first I would like to give you a little background. 
Andy was a big collector and a great fan. He brought a copy of LOC-1035, Elvis’ Christmas 
Album, with him to Vegas. This is perhaps the most valuable of all of Elvis’ commercial releases. 
Andy's copy was one of the rarest, as it was still sealed, and had the gold 'To and From! sticker 
attached to the cellophane wrapping. The fact that the album was sealed and complete with the 
sticker doubled it's value and at that time $600.00 would buy you a lot of records. Andy was 
hoping that Elvis would sign the 'To-From' to him. Now to get on with the story. 


One day I was walking through the lounge on my way to the elevator and I spotted Andy 
sitting on the round couch holding his Christmas Album. I stopped to say hello and after a short 
conversation I told Andy Elvis was expecting me upstairs. He explained the reason why he had 
the Christmas Album with him in August in Las Vegas. He asked me if I thought Elvis would sign 
it for him. I told him I would bring it upstairs with me and see what I could do. Elvis’ room had a 
small crowd of people in it when I arrived. Sometime later, when Elvis wasn't busy, I explained 
the album and how valuable it was to Andy. Elvis looked at me as though I was crazy and said, 
"Why on earth would anyone spend that much money for my old records?" He took the record 
from me and grimaced after looking at the photos on the front and back covers. Elvis wasn't fond 
of his early photos showing him with his naturally light-brown hair because he felt it's present 
color, black, was much more flattering, as it made his blue eyes stand out. I told him who to sign 
the cover to and he proceeded to tear the cellophane wrapper off and crumble the shrink wrap, 
along with the gold sticker, in his hand and toss it aside. I was glad that Elvis wasn't looking at 
me and didn't see my look of amazement as he autographed the LP's cover. I had gotten Andy his 
autograph but Elvis had innocently decreased the value of this unique collectors LP. Elvis would 
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later learn about the values of all of his records from the Elvis Unique Record Club discographies 
that I gave him. Every once in a while he would remind me of the Christmas record he had 
destroyed, look at me and we would both break up hysterically. 


Elvis' generosity is legendary and on many occasions I was the recipient of that 
generosity. It was not a one way street as I also gave Elvis many gifts in return, The wide red 
leather belt with black triangles and studs that Elvis is wearing during the rehearsals for That's The 
Way It Is is a gift from me. The red shirt also worn for those same rehearsals is framed and 
proudly on display in my home, a gift from Elvis. I also own the legendary Red Burning Love 
Jumpsuit which Elvis and The Colonel donated to the National Cerebral Palsy Telethon. 


One time in Vegas, at the conclusion of the second song in Elvis' show, he tossed his 
beautiful black custom Gibson guitar over his shoulder to Charlie Hodge. This was a regular part 
of his stage routine, but on this night Charlie missed the guitar and a hairline crack appeared on its 
face. There were still four shows remaining before Elvis' engagement ended. He didn't have 
another guitar with him so he would have to use the cracked Gibson for the remaining 
performances. Elvis told me that guitar was mine at the conclusion of the engagement. 


But then a strange thing occurred, fate in the form of Johnny Cash showed up. Johnny 
was scheduled to follow Elvis in the huge showroom. He and his group arrived a day early in 
order to catch Elvis' final show. At its conclusion Johnny joined Elvis in his dressing room and 
told Elvis the black Gibson, which featured the words 'Elvis Presley’ inlaid in white mother-of- 
pearl across the neck and Elvis' colorful karate insignia on it's face, was the prettiest guitar he had 
ever seen. Elvis said, "Thanks Johnny. I really appreciate that and I would like you to have it." 
Johnny Cash was stunned as he gratefully accepted the Gibson. I thought Elvis had forgotten his 
promise. 


Hours later we were up in the suite when Elvis said, "Hey Paul you thought I forgot that I 
promised you the guitar I gave Johnny." I said, "No Elvis, that's okay." He laughed and said 
"Man, don't give me ‘that's okay' crap. You were ‘pissed’ and I know it.” He was becoming 
more amused by the second and the look on his face reminded me of a boy finding all the things he 
had hoped for underneath the Christmas tree on Christmas morning. He said, "Lichter, I want to 
give you something else, something that you will like much better. Hell, you're so damn weird 
you'll probably wear them when you go to the grocery store or walking around the house." He 
then told me to follow him to the bedroom and there lying on his bed were the Star Suit complete 
with cape, the Turquoise Phoenix suit and Elvis’ favorite stage costume, the magnificent Peacock 
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suit which Elvis had personally designed. It included gold lame’ kickpleats as well as hand 
embroidered peacocks that ran down the front and back and continued to the bottom of the trouser 
legs. Knowing how much this suit meant to Elvis I told him I couldn't possibly accept his 
tremendous act of friendship. But you could not say 'no' to Elvis Presley. I gratefully accepted 
them and fought back tears of joy. I had loved him growing up and I loved him even more now. 
Even at this moment, as I recount this story for all of you, I feel a tug in my heart that I cannot put 
into words. In all the years that have followed my appreciation, gratefulness and love have not 
dimmed. 


It wasn't easy deciding what to give Elvis. When choosing a gift for him I wanted it to be 
special and deciding what to give a man, who could afford anything he wanted, at any time was 
indeed a challenge. Knowing of Elvis' great admiration for Muhammad Ali I commissioned a 
statue specifying that it should be twenty-three inches high. It would show the champ in his boxing 
attire with his robe resting on his boxing gloves and his upper torso would be exposed. The head 
was slightly larger in proportion to the body and his eyes demanded eye contact. When I presented 
Elvis with his gift he was very happy and we hugged each other. No words were exchanged as 
there was no need for them. I could see Elvis’ satisfaction and happiness in his eyes. 


Becky Yancy, a secretary who worked for Elvis in the offices behind Graceland, would 
later tell a cute story about the Ali statue in her book My Life With Elvis. It seems that Elvis took 
my gift and placed it on his desk. As Ali's eyes always appeared to be staring at all of the 
secretaries in the office they became very annoyed. They found it nerve wracking and whenever 
Elvis would go on tour they would go over to his desk and turn Ali towards the wall. On many 
occasions when Elvis would return home he would find Ali in that position, never guessing why. 


In 1975 my first book, Elvis in Hollywood, was published by Simon and Shuster. 
Before turning the boards, mechanics, photographs and finished manuscript over to them I allowed 
Elvis to read my work. His opinion was very important to me. The photo that appears on the back 
cover of the book was Elvis’ suggestion. Without fanfare he had instructed me to use that 
particular photo as a back cover telling me that it was his favorite photograph of himself in concert. 
He said, "Paul, read what I wrote on it. It sums up my feelings about your book." I picked up the 
photo and read the inscription "To Paul, I like this one best. Elvis Presley”. After the book was 
published I autographed a copy to Elvis and gave it to him. Recently, while involved in meetings 
at Graceland's corporate headquarters, I was told by Todd Morgan, head of communications for 
Graceland, that the autographed copy of Elvis In Hollywood, that I had given Elvis, was found on 
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his bookshelf along with some of his favorite spiritual books after he had passed away. This made 
me very proud. 


The last time I was alone with Elvis was on June 25, 1977, in his hotel room. He was in 
Cincinnati where he would be giving a concert at Riverfront Stadium that evening. The following 
story is what really happened at the hotel. Those of you familiar with the story will see, that once 
again, the media took a simple happening and blew it out of proportion. 


Colonel Parker and his advance team would always arrive in a city twenty-four hours 
before Elvis' scheduled concert. When Elvis and his entourage would arrive all arrangements had 
been taken care of by the Colonel. In order to assure complete privacy and security the Presley 
party generally took over two complete floors of the hotel. Elvis was spending a lot of money and 
felt that his needs should be properly provided for by hotel management. 


The air conditioning in Elvis' room would not work. Even though he had turned the 
control to the coolest setting it continued to blow hot air. After repeated attempts to get someone 
from the hotel's housekeeping department to find out what was wrong, Elvis threw up his hands 
and said, "If they won't fix this god-damn thing then I'm out of here. I don't need to spend an 
afternoon in hell." With that he picked himself up and casually walked to the elevator, rode the 
elevator down, walked into the lobby and out the door. Elvis had walked approximately a half a 
block by the time Al Strada and one of the Stanley boys caught up with him. Elvis had made up 
his mind to check into another hotel located a block away. He was carrying no money and had no 
identification. After realizing that a simple thing like changing hotels really wasn't so simple (It 
would mean that all of the people who worked for him; body guards, musicians, sound men and 
light men would also be moving.), Elvis laughed and said, "Let's go back and sweat." 


When he got back to his room the temperature was frigid, just the way he liked it. It 
seems that the control knob on the thermostat had been stuck. The hotel servicemen arrived 
immediately after Elvis left and in less than five minutes had the air conditioner working as good as 
new. The way the newspapers reported the story told of an Elvis who was out of control with rage 
and caused such a commotion on the street that huge crowds had to be dispersed. In reality, the 
whole incident took place so quickly that no one even noticed that Elvis was walking the streets of 
Cincinnati. 


What was to be Elvis’ final performance took place the following evening, June 26, 1977 
at Market Square Arena, in Indianapolis, Indiana. At the conclusion of Elvis’ Cincinnati 
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performance the evening before he decided to have the pilot of his private jet, Lisa Marie, fly him 
back to Memphis where he would spend the night at Graceland resting comfortably. The plane's 
arrival in Indianapolis was delayed, therefore making Elvis late for his Indianapolis concert. The 
King appeared wearing his white Sundial Suit, he was in great voice and moved like the days of 
old. He sang Bridge Over Troubled Water and you knew the man had been there, and when he 
performed Hurt he was living it. Elvis wailed Please Release Me and I wished there was 
something I could do - anyone could do. He introduced his fiancee, Ginger Alden, Vernon and 
members of both families. He sang Can't Help Falling In Love with all the vigor of his 1970 
Vegas performances. Elvis sang his heart out and said farewell to his last standing ovation. He 
saluted his audience and ran from the stage. There would be no more concerts - Elvis had left the 
building forever. 


The tour having ended I returned to my home in Huntingdon Valley, Pennsylvania to 
spend time with my family and to complete my next book for Doubleday, The Boy Who Dared To 
Rock-The Definitive Elvis . 1 had intended it to be a forty-third birthday gift for my friend Elvis 
and all his fans. Sadly it would turn out to be a final tribute instead. I completed work on the 
book and was preparing to leave for Portland, Maine where Elvis' next tour was scheduled to 
begin. As I would be arriving in Portland on August 16 and hadn't spoken with Elvis for six 
weeks now I called him on August 15. He was in generally good spirits, although slightly agitated 
by the book, Elvis What Happened, Red West, Sonny West and Dave Hebler (the first two long- 
time friends and bodyguards, the latter a recent member of Team Elvis) had written. The book 
revealed an unflattering and often scandalous look at the private side of Elvis. Elvis couldn't 
understand how men that he had cared for and loved would want to embarrass him in such a 
manner. He told me someday Lisa Marie will grow up and read that book. I said what I could, 
things like "Elvis don't let it bother you, your friends and fans and the people that know you won't 
believe that crap, when Lisa Marie grows up she'll know you as you are not as they say.” We 
talked about the upcoming tour and he told me he had decided to add some new songs to the shows 
repertoire. He said, "These shows are going to be great. I'm going to show the fans the best 
damn Elvis they've ever seen." I told him that I was sure he would and that I would see him in 
Portland the next night. 


The following afternoon at 3PM EST, 2PM Central Time, I received a call from Janie 
Deemer who worked for RCA in their Los Angeles offices. She asked me if I was sitting down. 
Although I wasn't I told here that I was. Actually I was standing by my desk. She said, "Paul, 
Elvis is dead." Tears choked off her voice as I slowly sank to my seat. I was numb, it couldn't be 
true! My mind raced feverishly. It had to be a hoax, another rumor started by a publicity seeking 
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newspaper reporter. As Janie explained the details the reality of it began to hit. I thanked her for 
calling and hung up. I sat there and stared into space for what might have been a minute, an hour 
or forever. I was lost. The memories of so many fun times, so many dreams, was now just that, 
memories. Elvis was Superman to me, the thought of him dying just wasn't believable. 


I arrived at the Memphis airport, which was unusually crowded. The demand for cabs 
was so great that I had to share one with three complete strangers, who were like family at a time 
such as this. They were Elvis fans who had come to bid farewell to a friend they had never met, 
but who had touched their lives. Traffic was unbelievable on Elvis Presley Boulevard. The 
throngs seemed to be in the thousands. The sidewalks a sea of humanity. The taxi was unable to 
move, so two blocks from Graceland I departed the cab and walked to the Mansion. The 
temperature was in the high nineties and the wall to wall people made it feel as though it were a 
hundred and twenty. I finally reached the gates and told them my name, and as the Memphis 
police held back the crowd, I slipped through the opening in the famous musical gates. As I 
walked up the hill I was amazed at all of the love I had seen on Elvis Presley Boulevard. I was 
equally amazed as to where I was and why I was here. The scene inside the house was both 
chaotic and sad. 


I saw Priscilla, who seemed to be trying to put everyone at ease as she moved around the 
room greeting old friends. She had learned of Elvis' death while having lunch with her sister 
Michele in Los Angeles. She, along with her mother and father and her sister, had flown to 
Memphis aboard Elvis' private jet, the Lisa Marie. I noticed that Priscilla was the only woman in 
the room dressed in black. ; 


Charlie Hodge was standing near the guest book. He was wearing a blue leisure suit and 
his gold TCB pendant. He said, "It's really hard to believe. I went to the dentist with him on 
Monday night around 9:30. We were getting ready for the tour and we talked about the songs we 
would use. But we never did rehearse. We just use to make it up on the stage." His eyes filled 
with tears and his voice choked. "I haven't really had any sleep. I've been with Elvis all day. 
Just this afternoon I shaved his sideburns. It was the least I could do." 


As I moved around the room I saw Vernon, Minnie Mae, Patsy Presley and Lisa Marie, 
who looked just like her daddy. It was all very sad. And then I saw Elvis dressed in white and 
wearing a blue shirt, his hair swept back and looking very similar to the way he had in his 1964 
movie Viva Las Vegas. 
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The private funeral began at 2PM on Thursday, August 18th. About two hundred people 
crowded into Elvis' music room to hear TV Evangelist Rex Humbard and Jackie Kahane, the 
comedian who had opened Elvis’ shows. Jackie gave a beautiful eulogy. The main eulogy was 
given by the Reverend C.W. Bradley, pastor of Memphis' Wood Dale Church of Christ. At the 
conclusion of the service the pallbearers, longtime friends Lamar Fike, Charlie Hodge, Joe 
Esposito, George Klein, Jerry Shilling, cousins Billy and Gene Smith and Elvis' record producer 
Felton Jarvis, removed the nine hundred pound copper casket from the music room. 


The caravan, led by a silver Cadillac, followed by the white Cadillac hearse with Elvis' 
body and seventeen white Cadillac limousines drove slowly past the crowd of bystanders for the 
two and a half miles to Forest Hill Cemetery. 


A short ceremony followed in the white marble mausoleum where Elvis was entombed at 
4:24PM in a six-crypt family chamber. Colonel Parker sat outside on a police motorcycle for 
awhile. He spoke to no one. 


Vernon Presley stayed with his son after everyone else left the mausoleum and emerged 
visibly shaken. 


Family and friends returned to Graceland for a Southern supper. Outside the front door 
were thousands of wreaths, some spelled 'Elvis' in flowers, others were shaped liked kings’ 
crowns, broken hearts, hound dogs and blue suede shoes. Vernon Presley decided to give all the 
flowers to the fans. They were removed to Forest Hill Cemetery and at 8:25AM Friday the gates 
to Forest Hill were opened. By 11:30 the flowers were gone. 


After the funeral, on the plane trip home, I made up my mind to close my offices forever. I 
knew that every Tom, Dick and Harry, who had a dollar and thought that they could turn it into 
five dollars, would be exploiting Elvis with everything from toothbrushes to toilet paper. I could 
see the marketing strategy "Wipe your butt with the king". I couldn't tolerate it. I felt like 
vomiting. I didn't want my name lumped with these 'get rich quick’ opportunists. I wanted to 
shout out "Elvis was my friend, I am not a whore." When I got home, true to my word, I refused 
phone calls, answered no letters, did occasional interviews and, in general, was out of business. 
Letters poured in by the thousands. Elvis’ wonderful fans were offering me condolences during 
their terrible time of grief. They urged me to continue. That Elvis would have wanted me to. That 
they, the fans, needed, wanted and deserved quality Elvis products. Sure I earned money at this. 
It had been my only means of support for years now but hadn't I always mixed a great deal of love 
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into everything I had done concerning Elvis? That it was all right that I should continue, that Elvis 
deserved it, that the fans deserved it and most of all I needed to! 


December 1977 would be my first Christmas without my friend Elvis. As I mourned his 
passing I thought of all of Elvis’ fans who wouldn't be going to Las Vegas to see Elvis on stage. 
They wouldn't be renewing friendships made on the round couch located in the lobby of the Las 
Vegas Hilton. The Christmas holidays of 1977 would hold no joy for those fans who traded 
favorite Elvis stories and fought for scarves in the showroom. I began to dream an impossible 
dream. I dreamed of an event that would pay tribute to Elvis and give his fans a chance to renew 
old friendships. I wanted to recreate the festive atmosphere of Elvis in Las Vegas. To create a 
feeling of joy and love that would make Elvis smile from heaven as he saw his friends gathered 
together in his honor. At first my dream seemed truly impossible but bit by bit the pieces began to 
fall into place. I called my old friends J.D. Sumner and The Stamps Quartet and they agreed to 
come and sing for Elvis and his people. 


New York's famed Statler Hilton Hotel is located directly across the street from the scene 
of Elvis’ legendary Madison Square Garden concerts. My staff and I worked sixteen hours a day 
trying to iron out all of the large and trivial details. Slowly the million and one pieces of this giant 
jigsaw puzzle began to come together and on the week-end of August 4th through the 6th, 1978 
The Boy Who Dared To Rock Tribute Event would take place. 1 gambled that the faithful who 
loved Elvis and Elvis' magical charisma would help me recreate the atmosphere of love that was 
apparent at all of Elvis' Vegas and concert performances. 


For the second time Elvis Presley held the Big Apple in the palm of his hand as over forty 
thousand fans united to share my Elvis week-end of love. New York was alive with Presley fever. 
The fans came from every part of the United States, also represented were China, Norway, 
Germany, England, South Africa, France, Italy and Japan. Elvis once again proved that he was 
part of the Universal Orchestra. The feeling of love that prevailed cannot be described but the 
Beatles sang of it in one of their 1960's songs, All You Need Is Love. 


My good friend Geraldo Rivera was on hand to pay tribute to Elvis and to film a segment 
of the event for his ABC network show "20-20". 1 hadn't seen him since Elvis' death. He arrived 
at my suite at 2PM, three hours before the scheduled start of the show. After a few personal 
words of friendship he mentioned that there were thousands of fans already lined up outside the 
Statler Hilton and that it reminded him of the crowds before an Elvis concert. Geraldo left to set up 
for the filming. 
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Sitting in my room I felt as if the walls were closing in on me. The time drew nearer for 
the event to begin and my excitement was reaching an incredible peak. I was led to a service 
elevator. As the elevator doors opened I could feel every nerve in my body pulsing, my dream 
was about to begin. Flashes began exploding in my eyes as I entered the crowded Rotunda Room. 
Almost two thousand members of the press, TV and radio media were there. I made my way into 
the Paul Lichter Room. Geraldo was there and suggested that we go outside and greet the fans. I 
had been anxiously awaiting this moment. Surrounded by security and TV camera crews I stood 
outside on the steps, the sight was unbelievable. The crowd of Elvis fans stretched as far as I 
could see, Geraldo wanted to film me saying hello and thanking the people for being so patient. I 
needed no encouragement. To do this I was handed a huge bullhorn which refused to cooperate. 
Since what I wanted was personal contact I threw the unwilling bullhorn down and ventured into 
the crowd personally greeting as many as I could get close to. They were ecstatic and so was I. I 
kissed babies and their mothers. I shook the hands of the men in the crowd. I thanked them for 
their screams of love but told them not to thank me, thank Elvis and themselves for making my 
dream a reality. Once we were back inside I completed my interview with Geraldo. 


Next on the agenda was a worldwide press conference in the Grand Ballroom followed by 
the highlight of the Tribute Event, the unveiling of the perspiring lifelike figure of The King in all 
his splendor. The figure was dressed in his favorite Peacock Jumpsuit. As I shouted, "A MAN IS 
NEVER DEAD UNTIL HE'S FORGOTTEN...... LOVE LIVE THE KING!," the cord holding the 
pink curtain in place was pulled and the drape fell to the floor. Once again thousands of tiny white 
flashes exploded. There were sighs and screams. It was like music to my ears. The crowd gazed 
reverently. From behind a thick wall of plexiglass Elvis stood on a parquet wood stage, arms 
raised in victory, staring lovingly at the faithful. They in return paid homage to a man who had 
given so much of himself to all of them. The Tribute Event had begun! 


The Paul Lichter Room was opened to the public. The fans poured into the room to see all 
of the personal Elvis items displayed there. There was also a giant Elvis Flea Market located off 
the Rotunda Room with over two hundred dealers where fans could purchase just about anything 
they wanted. An Elvis Video Room was set up where a big screen TV displayed unreleased Elvis 
videos. If one chose to they could go into the Movie Room where Elvis' films were being shown 
continuously in the large auditorium. 


The 2001 Disco, the same one used in the John Travolta film Saturday Night Fever, 
hosted an Elvis Disco Party where the fans could dance the night away to their favorite Elvis tunes. 
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Many celebrities were on hand, not to promote themselves, but to honor Elvis. Elvis' fans rubbed 
elbows with the likes of Al Pacino, Angela Lansbury, Billy Martin, Otis Blackwell and many 
more. 


The Stamps Quartet performed their tribute to Elvis to the standing-room-only crowds that 
attended all of their shows. J.D. Sumner, who had suffered a heart attack and then open-heart 
surgery, was unable to appear. He desperately wanted to be a part of the event but his physician 
would not allow him to endanger his life. The strain of travel, excitement and renewed grief over 
his dear friend could have easily prompted another heart attack. Ed Enoch and The Stamps carried 
on without J.D. Elvis used to describe Ed Enoch as "the blonde-haired kid with the wild eyes who 
has the best voice in Gospel music." For the fans one of the most enjoyable parts of the show 
were Ed's stories about Elvis. He talked about an Elvis who was a warm, kind, fun loving human 
being who truly loved and respected his fans. His stories were both warm and humorous and 
made everyone in the audience feel closer to Elvis. At one point he interjected a serious note that 
demonstrated the depth of his personal feelings for Elvis. He said, "I would give all my 
yesterdays and all my tomorrows just to be on stage with him one more time." 


In all, over forty thousand people would pass through the Statler Hilton's doors in a two 
and a half day period. The love and gratification I felt that week-end will stay vividly implanted in 
` my heart for a lifetime. Without the help of those thousands of people The Boy Who Dared To 
Rock-Tribute Event would have been just a show but because of Elvis and his fans 'an event’ took 
place. 


It is now 1991 and I am putting the finishing touches on the book you are now reading. I 
thank God for my wonderful wife Betty-Marie and my greatest blessing, my son Tristan-Elvis. At 
five years old he is a blue belt in karate, He loves the art so much that his Sensei has told Betty 
and I that if he continues to study and work hard he may become the youngest black belt in the 
United States of America. Sometimes Tristan will go into my trophy room and gaze into my 
oaklined glass closet, which displays many of Elvis’ personal possessions that he gave to me. Of 
particular interest to Tristan is Elvis' white and red karate gi. It is accompanied by the thing Elvis 
was proudest of, maybe even more so than his Gold Records, his red belt which signified his 
eighth degree black belt and made him master of the art. Tristan-Elvis has said, "Daddy, when I 
grow up can I wear Elvis’ karate outfit?" I told him yes. Cause I know that somewhere Master 
Tiger, my friend Elvis, would want that. 
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PHOTOGRAPH CHRONICLE 


Front cover & Certificate of Owners! 
5 « Incredible photo taken at Memphis’ Mid-South Fairgrounds 1955, (from Elvis’ personal collection) 
13 - Elvis Presley and Paul Lichter , Hilton Jlotel, Las Vegas Nevada, August 1972 
15 - Honolulu Hawaii (aftemoon and evening performances) ILC, Arena, Hawaii 11/18/72 
17 - Elvis and the famous pink Cadillac he bought for his mother 1955 
19 - Young Elvis, already showing his love for guns and law enforcement officers, having a cup of coffee with Scotty Moore, 
Bill Black, law enforcement officer and unidentified man on tour in 1956 
21 - Hollywood publicity photo 1960's 
23 - Kang Rhee's Karate Studio, Memphis Tennessee, 1974 (this Karate outfit is naw part of the Paul Lichter collection) 
25 - Elvis wearing Captain Jerry Kennedy's police jacket and hat, Radisson Hotel, Denver Colorado, November 1970 
27 - First Las Vegas appearance, New Frontier Ioiel, May 1956 (from Elvis’ personal collection) 
29 - Candid photo on the set of Love Me Tender, 1956 
31 - International Hotel, Las Vegas Nevada, August, 1969 Press Conference 
35 - The Forum, Los Angeles Califomia, 11/14/70 
38 - Tickle Me publicity portrait, 1965 
40 - Arriving in Long Beach, California 11/14/72 (Red Cordouroy Suit is now in the Paul Lichter collection) 
42 - Elvis riding Rising Sun at Graceland, Memphis 1969 
44 - Elvis and Rosemary Barracco, Maywood Beach, Olive Branch Mississippi, at their highschool graduation picnic June 2, 1953. 
(from Elvis’ personal collection) 
46 - Elvis, Maywood Beach, Olive Branch Mississippi, graduation picnic, 6/2/53 (from Elvis’ personal collection) 
48 - Elvis outside Louisiana Hayride, Schrevepon louisiana, 10/29/55 (from Elvis" personal collection) 
50 - Elvis looking at his guns, Radisson lotel, Denver Colorado, November 1970 (from Elvis' personal collection) 
SS - International Hotel, Las Vegas Nevada, 8/16/70 
57 - Imperial Suite, Las Vegas Nevada, 9/2/73 
59 + Overton Park Shell, Memphis Tennessee, 8/4/55 Elvis and Country singer Bill Strength 
63 - Colonel Parker and Elvis leaving the Lisa Maric, 1974 (from Colonel Parker's collection) 
65 - Kang Rhee Karate Studio, Memphis Tennessee, 1974 (this Karate outfit is now part of the Paul Lichter collection) 
67 - Hollywood publicity photo 1960's 
69 - Tampa Florida, 5/8/55 (from Elvis’ personal collection) 
14 - Elvis backstage Paramount Th Auanta Georgia 6/22/56 
76 - Signing autographs on the grounds of Graceland, Memphis ‘Tennessee, 1969 
78 - The last vacation, Honolulu Hawaii, 1977 - Elvis, Ginger Alden, Joe Espisito & his girlfriend (from Rosemary Alden Collection) 
80 - Baltimore, Maryland 11/9/71 
82 - Houston Texas, outside Magnolia Gardens, 5/22/55 - Elvis and unidentified admirer (from Elvis’ personal collection) 
84 - Elvis and Anita Wood at the home of Eddie Fadal, Waco Texas, 1958 
86 - Elvis and unidentified fan under the carport at Graceland, Memphis Tennessee early 60's 
88 - Elvis and Priscilla on their Honeymoon night May 1, 1967, Palm Springs California 
93 - Elvis and Ron Wentz, Radisson Hotel, Denver Colorado, November 1970 (from Elvis’ personal collection) 
95 - Portrait from Easy Come Easy Go, 1967 
97- Elvis, 1956 (note the light hair) 
99 - Elvis backstage Philadelphia Arena, 4/6/57 
103 - Hollywood publicity photo 1960's 
105 - The Forum, Los Angeles Califomia, 11/14/70 
107 - Having make-up applied on the set of Love Me Tender, 1956 
112 - Elvis after signing autographs for Sandy Lawrence and Hazel Herrmann in the old Ellis Auditorium at the girls graduation from 
Humes High School 5/30/56 (from Elvis’ personal collection) 
114 - Elvis and Captain Jerry Kennedy at the Radisson Hotel, Denver Colorado, November 1970 (from Elvis' personal collection) 
116 - Elvis and Master Kang Rhee at Kang Rhee Studio, Memphis, Tennessee 1974 (this Karate outfit part of Paul Lichter collection) 
118 - Elvis arriving Evansville Indiana, 6/13/72 
120 - Elvis and Jackie and Lynn Wilson, Imperial Suite, Las Vegas Hilton, August 1974 (from Elvis' personal collection) 
122 - Elvis poolside, New Frontier Hotel, Las Vegas Nevada, May 1956 
124- Elvis Claridge Hotel , Memphis Tennessce, 2/25/61 receiving Humanitarian Award and Elvis Presley Day proclamation 
126 - Elvis in concent 1971 ۰ 
131 - Elvis performing with Statesmen Quartet at 1956 Gospel Sing, Memphis Tennessee (from Elvis’ personal collection) 
133 - Elvis and date, Clarksdale Mississippi, 1/12/55 (from Elvis’ personal collection) 
135 - The last vacation - Elvis, Terry Alden and Ginger Alden, Honolulu Hawaii, 1977 (Rosemary Alden collection) 
137- Elvis at the gates of Graceland 1968 
139- Elvis poolside New Frontier Hotel, Las Vegas Nevada, May 1956 
141- Elvis backstage with Joe Esposito and Red West, 1973 
143 - Elvis at the International Hotel, Las Vegas Nevada, 1/27/70 
145 - Sgt. Elvis March 3, 1960 
150- Intemational Hotel, Las Vegas Nevada, August 1969 Press Conference 
152- Elvis, Memphis Tennessee, 1960 (from Elvis‘ personal collection) 
154- Hollywood publicity photo, 1960's 
156 - Elvis and Terry Mike Jeffrey outside dressing room, International Hotel, Las Vegas Nevada 7/27/69 
160- Elvis admiring part of his gun collection Radisson Hotel, Denver Colorado, November 1970 (from Elvis *collection) 
162۰ Elvis sparring at Kang Rhee Studio, Memphis Tennesee, 1972 
164- Elvis in his suit of gold, Maple Leaf Gardens, Toronto Canada, 4/2/57 
169- Elvis backstage Steve Allen Show, 1956 
171 - Elvis on horse, Graceland, 1957 (from Elvis' personal collection) 
173 - Elvis and Captain Jerry Kennedy, Radisson Hotel, Denver Colorado, November 1970 (from Elvis‘ personal collection) 
175 - Poolside Elvis, New Frontier Hotel, May, 1956 
177- Elvis at Steve Allen rehearsal, 1956 
179 - The Forum, Los Angeles California 11/14/70 
181 - Elvis inside Graceland, Memphis Tennessee 1956 (from Elvis' personal collection) 
183- Elvis backstage Paramount Theater, Atlanta Georgia 6/22/56 
188 - Elvis and Ron Wentz, Radisson Hotel, Denver Colorado, November 1970 (from Elvis' personal collection) 
190 - Elvis, Audubon Drive, Memphis Tennessee, 1956 
192 - Elvis, Municipal Auditorium, louston, Texas, 4/21/56 
194 - Jailhouse Rock publicity portrait 1957 
196- Elvis publicity phoio 1956 
198 - Elvis, Aloha From Hawaii, ILLC. Arena, Hawaii ,1/14/73 
200 - Elvis attending Tom Jones Show, Cacsars Palace, Las Vegas Nevada, 4/2/75 


- Elvis young and beautiful 6 
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A Very Special Thank You 


En wasn't fond of reporters. As a matter of fact he didn't care for them at all. He knew 


they couldn't be trusted. That they would smile and agree with what you had to say, then twist 
your words into theirs and print them in the morning newspapers as the gospel. 


Many times Elvis told me there was only one reporter he'd met during his entire career 
who was worth a damn. He said, "There's this guy lives right here in Memphis, you know, he's 
honest, won't print anything you tell him off the record, never compromises and always tells it like 
it is. He's my friend, he's never asked me for anything. His name's Bill Burk. He works for the 
Memphis Press Scimitar." Elvis cared for Bill, even inviting him to attend personal parties, know- 
ing that what went on wouldn't find it's way into print. When Elvis passed away, his father, 
Vernon, told me, "Bill Burk has written more good things about my boy over the years than 
anyone." 


Tve come to know Bill and his lovely wife Connie, and I'll tell you Elvis was a great 
judge of character. Bill really loves his hometown Memphis, his old friend Elvis and, of course, 
Connie. His personal vignettes are both amusing and historical. He gladly will show you both his 
and Elvis' Memphis, it's restaurants, parks, important Elvis landmarks, etc. Bill publishes the 
best Elvis magazine in the world today, aptly titled Elvis World . He has written some great books 
including Early Elvis The Humes Years . 


In 1989 Bill reviewed my new book "All My Best" saying how much he had enjoyed it 
but added that he wished 1 would have shared some personal vignettes about my friendship with 
Elvis. That review planted the seed and the inspiration for "Rebel Heart”. 


Many hours were spent at Dale's Steak House in Olive Branch, Mississippi and Corky's 
Barbecue in Memphis, Tennessee where Betty and 1 along with Bill and Connie ate and ate while 
discussing "Rebel Heart" and Bill's upcoming book "Soldier Boy Elvis". The fact that we could 
fit through the door to leave after consuming an incredible amount of this delicious food is in itself 
amazing. 


Bill, I hope you enjoy "Rebel Heart" and review it favorably because if not the next time 
we have dinner it will be at McDonald's. 


